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Violent History or Historical Violence 
by W. J. Lemke 


There is a tendency on the part of amateur historians to romanticize 
certain tragic events in local history. 


On the wall of my study hangs a beautiful old print entitled "The 
Battle of Pea Ridge, Arkansas". The print, in lovely pastel shades of 
pink, blue and green, was a gift from Wythe Walker, who found it in an 
old print shop in New York City. 

The picture shows two cavalry regiments charging each other ata 
distance of about 60 feet. Flags flying, horses rearing, every man 
erect in his saddle and every button ‘buttoned on the blue and gray 
uniforms, An Indian regiment on pinto ponies adds glamor to the scene. 
Even the little puff-balls of smoke blend pleasantly with the fleecy 
clouds, 

Pea Ridge wasn't like that at all. It was mud and snow, point-blank 
artillery fire, guts oozing out of shell—torn abdomens,. violence and 
death, Whatever glory there was didn't show until 25 years later when 
the survivors gathered for a reunion and to exchange lies, Amputees 
‘from Pea Ridge were a dime a dozen. The dead are in Fayetteville's two 

> military cemeteries, The tears of widows and mothers do not appear on 
the record, | 


sia oa Ue Gia’e 
Washington County was born in travail. Its predecessor, Lovely Coun- 
» ty, was begotten by land-hungry squatters on Indian lands, The Red Men 
“never had a chance -- until 30 years later when the Whites, north~and 
south, began to kill each other, Then the Indians seized the opportun- 
ity - the Pins murdering and pillaging in Washington County and Pike's 
)}Cherokees scalping their enemies at Pea Ridge. \2 
i gisieta O cimtete 
Washington County owes its existence to pi %: oO he 
and carried both a Bible and a gun. ai 
13880 Q ves 
It is probably true that Our me Ww * S there were 


enough law-abiding citizens to jus government. 
Thirty miles on horseback separated from the county 
seat. As a matter of fact, in 1830 tMtre were m more settlers liv- 
ing in the Evansville—Cane Hill region than were in the county seat of 
Fayetteville. Except for the sheriff, there was no civilian authority 
to enforce the law. So, when violence came, and murder, the pioneers 
took the law into their own hands end enforced it -— even ip, the end 
of a rope. ERSITY OF ARKan 

LIBRA, 
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rm code 


Violence is not pleasant to contemplate, 


What was probably the most notorious murder in the annals of Wash- 
ington County was the killing of three members of the William Wright 
family at Cane Hill on the night of June 15, 1839. The historical sig- 
nificance of this crime lies in the fact that the murderers were cap-— 
tured, tried and ounished by a group of the community's leading citi- 
zens who took the law into their ow hands when the county government 
appeared unable to cope with lawlessness along the county's west bor-— 
der -- which was also the line between Arkansas and the Indian Terri- 


tory. 


The two classic accounts of the Wright family murders at Cane Hill 
are those of A. W. Arrington and J. P. Neal. Arrington in his 
account written eight yeers after the event, says he was present at 
the trial and execution of the four men charged with the murders, 
James P.Neal does not say that he was an eye-witness. However, Colonel 
Neal wrote his account nearly 50 years afterwards, and it is quite 
“possible that time and the caution of age restrained his pen. He cer- 
» tainly must have know all the circumstances, for he was a stepson of 
- Andrew ( "Uncle Buck" ) Buchanan, who figured so prominently in the 
trial and hanging of the murderers. Neal was about 19 years old at the 
time of the Wright murders, It hardly seems possible that a teen-age 
youngster would have missed the exciting events of 1839, especially 
“when he was so closely connected with many of the leading families of 

Gane je BETLI ES Wey 


Most Washington County old-timers now living (1956) secured their 
information about the Wright murders either (1) from family accounts, 
handed down; or (2) from Goodspeed's history of northwest Arkansas, 
published in 1889. Few are familiar with Arrington and Neal, A careful 
reading of Goodspeed leads to the conclusion that the researcher for 
this _Chicago publishing house secured much of his information from 
J.P.Neal. Neal fought-in the War with Mexico, was a successful lawyer 
in Arkansas and Texas, laid out the town of Prairie Grove after the 
Civil War. He had come to Washington County in 1829, a year after the 
county was organized. He was a high-type citizen. He would be believed 
by his fellow-citizens because of his early arrival in the county, his 
connection with the prominent families of Cane Hill, and his own repu- 
tation as a lawyer and citizen, 


Alfred Arrington, eye-witness of the trials and execution of the 
right murderers, did not enjoy the confidence and good-will of his 
fellow Washington County citizens. This was due to the fact that he 
liked his corn whiskey. Or, as Gocdspeed's history puts it, "he fre~ | 
quently indulged in fits of dissipation." Arrington was, however, a 
préacher and a lawyer of more than local reputation, and his account:: 
of the lawlessness of 110 years ago -cannot be passed off by such 
phrases as Colonel Neals "Arrington wrote a highly imaginative account 
of the Cane Hill affair." 


This "highly imaginative account" appears on the following pages, 
following these introductory "Notes," Any reader who will discount 
Arrington!s adjectives and flowery phrases can get a pretty accurate 
picture of the events that made Cane Hill history in June 1839. Both 
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Arrington! s account ap Neal's account. contain minor inaccuracies, but 
it is astonishing to what an extent the two accounts agree, Neal, of 
CoUnees had access to Arrington'!s:story when he wrote his ow account, 
a half century later. 


In order that the reader may know the writers of the two accounts 
that follow -—- Neal and ATTANE OP == here are their biographical para-~ 
set from eee 


“James P. Neal 
James es Reaiicenet ‘to. Washington County in. 1829. He was a Person of 

Andrew Buchanan, and. remained with him until 1840, when he removed to 
Fayetteville... and entered the clerk's office, A‘ year or two later he 
entered the office of W.D.Reagan and began to prepare: himself for the 
practice of law. . In 184 he was’ admitted to the bar and remained at 
Fayetteville until 1854, with the exception of one year spent in fight- 
ing the Mexicans. In 185 he removed to Texas, where he was engaged in 
the practice of his profession until about 1870. He has since resided 
upon: the farm settled by his stepfather, where he founded the pleasant 
village of Prairie Grove. 


Alfred W. eng 


Alfred W. Arrington was one of the most unique characters: ever at 
the bar -in northwestern Arkansas, He came to the state some time in 
the 30's from Missouri, and for a time was a school’ teacher and Metho- 
dist circuit rider. He finally turned his attention to: the law, and 
soon became noted for the brilliancy of his imagination and the suc-— 
cess which attended. his practice in the courts. He wes of a poetic 
temperament and possessed much dramatic power, and as a reporter. of 
remarkable trials he became even more celebrated.Among his most famous 
reports is the imaginative account of a trial in Conway County, in 
which Rev. John Taylor and an Indian maiden were the chief characters. 
In a collection of similar sketches,which were published in a pamphlet 
“entitled "The Regulators .of the South and Southwest", he gave an 
“account of the hanging of the supposed murderers of the Wright family 
at Cane Hill, which gave great offense to those engaged in the affair 
and their friends. In--1842 he was elected to the Legislature on the 
Whig ticket, and soon after the expiration of his term -he went to 
Texas; subsequently. he removed to Chicago where, after attaining a 
high reputation as a lawyer and orator, he died early in the '70s. He 
‘frequently indulged in fits of dissipation . and did many things to de- 
~ stroy the confidence of the: public in hin,. (Goddspeed) 


Most other accounts of the Wright murders that I have read are based 
:.on Arrington or Neal. The single exception is the article written by 
‘J,F.Bates that appeared in the Publications of the Arkansas Historical 
».Association, Volume IV, 1917. Bates, who was 8 years old at the time 
“of. the Wright murders, saw the bodies in the ruins of the burned 
- dwelling. His is the only eye-witness ‘account - of that horrible scene 
* that I have been able to discover. B ates, also, is the only-writer on 

the.subject who names the individuals -- the Reverends Sexton, Morrow, 
end Tennant, and Judge J.T. Adair -- who doubted the guilt of the con- 
demned.: It is not profitable at this late date to: go into the reasons 

© for the doubts of these men. It 1s enough to say that, in: after-years, 
confessions and rumors of confessions to the Wright id tings popped up 
in such widely separated sections as the GARB iehe des gold web aie and 


the Indian Territory. 
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(Editor's note: The account that follows is from the original manu- 
script of Jemes P, Neal I (died 1896) and was secured for our Society 
by Secretary Tom Feathers from James P. Neal II (died 1955). It is be- 
lieved that this is the first publication of Colonel Neal's manu- 
script. -— W.J.L.) 


THE WRIGHT MURDERS 
by J. P. Neal 


On the night of June 15, 1839, the people living in the vicinity of 
Boonsborough on Cane Hill were aroused by the burning of the house of 
William Wright and the cries for help from his terror-stricken wife 
and children, A neighbor was awakened by Mrs.Wright, who informed him 
in accents of indescribable terror that the Indians were upon them, 
that they had killed her husband and children and burned the house, 
and that they would all be massacred if they did not flee for their 
lives, 

In a few minutes the scattered neighbors were aroused and many of 
them taking their families upon horses, in buggies, or on foot, set 
out to seek refuge from the savage hordes which, in their imagination, 


“were swooping down upon them, 


On the morning of the murder, Doctor Bedford and his wife in their 
buggy, with a negro girl on the back seat, left Cane Hill on their way 
to Fayetteville, giving the report as he went that the Indians were 
coming, killing and robbing and burning as they came. Dr.Bedford was 
somewhat excited and what caused a greater excitement was, a short 
~ distance before he reached the Prairie Grove church, the colored girl 
fell off the seat and the doctor, driving rapidly, did not notice it, 
drove on rapidly, and she came screaming after him for a mile or more 
before he observed her, There were a great number of persons at the 
church; they became terrified, knowing the Doctor was a sensible man 
and would not fly without good cause. 


The news of the Indian invasion was soon spread throughout the whole 
neighborhood by runners, who were sent out in every direction. The 
Rutherford Heights had heretofore been selected as a place of rendez- 
vous in cases of alarm like this, and the runners gave out the word to 
meet at that place, In a short time everybody in five or six miles 
around were making for that place, some in wagons, some on horseback, 
and many afoot, and all went at a good speed, Doors were left standing 
open; gates unfastened;the people were acting just as terrified people 
would act that were looking for the savage to appear in sight every 
minute, They all knew that William Wright and five or six of his 
children were murdered in a savage manner and his house robbed and. 
burned, 

It was on that occasion that Mrs.Pittman, the wife of J.C. Pittman 
and mother of Col. S. P. Pittman, J.M., and Edward Pittman, made her 
gallant ride, iir.Pittman was away from home when the alarm came, and 
no horse in the lot except Mrs. Pittman's fine pony. John, a trusty 
servant, told Mrs.Pittman to be easy, that he would make a way for her 
and the children to go. All the rest of the family, both black and 
white, he told to take the road to old Uncle John Rutherfords, and 
they did, you bet. He then ran to the lot and caught the pony, saddled 
it up and led it to the stile block. Mrs.Pittman was soon inthe saddle 
with Dallas in her lap; John put Pink, Mid and Ed up behind; he then 
gave her a switch, turned the pony on the road, and told her to get 
away as fast as possible, that he believed he heard them coming. She 
rode as scarcely any woman ever rode before, passing many on her way 
but letting few pass her, 


D 


An amusing incident was occasioned by Uncle John Lendon, an old bach- 
elor, who had fought at the battle of New Orleans and the Horse-Shoey 
end who nursed everybody in the neighborhood when they were sick. When 
he heard the news he was on the road from Cane Hill to his home, Hé 
lived at John Marrs on Marrs' Creek. When he got home, everybody was 
gone, the yard gate and doors wide open. He thought they might be in 
camp two or three days and that he would take something to live on, 36 
he ran to the smoke house, put a hole through one side of it, ran a 
strap through that end put it aréund his neck, shot pouch fashion} 
He then went to the table and got a little less than a loaf of light 
bread, and a tablecloth that it was wrapped in, and rolled out on 
double quick for Rutherford Heights. He arrived there about 10 oclock; — 
two or three hundred people had already assembled, ‘hen they saw Len- 
don at the foot of the hill with something white under his arm and a 
middling of bacon swung around his neck with a leather strap, he 
attracted no little attention end wonder as to what it was, He slowly 
ascended the hill; the curiosity of the assemblage was so great that ~. 
it caused them to crowd around him, Major Billingsley, to obviate this, 
took Lendon by the hand and led him to a large stump, helped him on to 
it, and told him to face the people, His appearance created much mirth » 
and many witty remarks, But when dinner time came he was highly com 
mended for his thoughtfulness. 


Alex Marrs, who lived on Marrs! Creek, having a large family, con-.- 
cluded he could not get to the Heights but would make his way to some — 
thicket on Illinois Creek, which he did. He had not only a large fam- 
lly of children, also a number of hounds which followed him, After 
they had arrived in the Illinois bottom and secreted themselves as - 
they supposed safely, the hounds commenced trailing rabbits and making 
a good deal of noise. The family became very much alarmed at this, 
Alex caught the hounds one by one and, tying one end of a piece of 
bark around their necks and the other end to a rock, threw them in the 
ereek and drowned them, 


The Boonsborough people, more courageous, decided to hold their 
ground until the danger became more imminent, and finally two young 
men that had previously lived with Esquire James B, Russell, who ree 
sided a short distance from the Wright family, observing that he had 
not put in appearance, resolved to reconnoitre his house end ascertain 
whether he had been killed. They did so and found iir.Russell unharmed 
and asleep in his bed. He was aroused and, the fear of the Indians 
having somewhat subsided, a party was made up to visit the scene of 
the murder at Wright's, There a harrowing sight met their eyes, In the 
yard and close to the burning house lay the body of "right, pierced 
‘with a half dozen dagger thrusts and burned to a crisp; beside it was 
the body of his second daughter, a girl fourteen or fifteen years of 
age, with a bullet hole in the forehead. At a little distance was an 
infant, its brains dashed out. Upon the bed in the burning dwelling 
could be seen the forms of two little girls interlocked in each others 
arms, as they lay when the revolvers and the bowie knives of the 
assassins began their bloody work. Upon further search two little boys 
aged about six and ten respectively, were found at some distance from 
the house, administering as best they could to their elder brother, a 
youth of some eighteen years, whose skull had been fractured, . Another 
child, a little toddling thing, was found uninjured in a cornfield 
near by. The eldest daughter had also made her escape, | 


. A jury was empaneled, and in the absence of the coroner, an inquest 
was held by Esquire Russell,when the following facts were ascertained: 

Mr. Wright, who was a hard working, honest farmer and one of the first 
settlers on Cane Hill, had the previous autumn purchased a large nun- 
ber of hogs which he converted into bacon, and during the spring had 
been selling it to newly arrived Indians. From this source he had re- 
eeiyed a considerable sum of money, a part of which he deposited with 
his: brother, a merchant at Boonsborough, and a part he kept in his 

house, On the night of the murder the family had retired early. About 
10 o'clock Mrs, Wright arose to get a drink of water for one of the 
children. While in.an adjoining room, she heard a noise at the gate, 

and peering out at acrevice between the logs, she saw three men 
approaching. A sudden pang of fear and suspicion seized her and she 
crouched down where she stood. The next instant a knock was heard at 
the door and her husband arose and opened it. Instantly three gleaming 
bowie knives were sheathed in his bosom, and he was dragged, dying, 

out of the door, His daughter, awakened by the disturbance, sprang to 
his assistance, only to receive a bullet in the forehead from a revol- 
ver of an assassin who was so near that the powder burned her face, 

Mrs, Wright saw no more but fled from the back door, and escaped to a 
neighbor's. The two elder children, aroused by the confusion, attempt- 

ed to make their escape; the girl was successful but the boy was 
stretched upon the floor by a blow from the butt of a pistol, which 
fractured his skull. The two little girls were shot as they lay in bed, 
and the butchery was made as atrocious as possible, to give color to 
the suspicion egainst the Indians. Two little boys were sleeping in a 
trundle~bed, under the one occupied by the parents, and were not mo- 
ticed by the assassins. They did not awake until after the departure 
ofthe robbers, when the heat’ from the burning house aroused them, 

They arose and, with wonderful presence of mind, succeeded in rescuing 
the wounded elder brother from-the flames. 


By daylight on the morning after the murder,. people from the sur- 
rounding country began to come in, and by noon, hundreds, perhaps a 
thousand, had assembled. That night a council of old citizens was held 
and the question of public safety was discussed in all its phases, The 
“powerless condition of the courts was ‘recognized, and, after a long 
debate, it was decided to take the matter in their own hands. A com- 
mittee of thirty-six discreet and reliable citizens was sleeted to 
direct investigations and to punish the criminals, should they be 
apprehended, Their names are as follows: 


Mark Bean, Rev. Andrew Buchanan, James Coulter, Levi Richards, Rev, 
Samuel Harris, Robert B edford, John R. Pyeatte, Lewis Evans, John D. 
*Moore, Rev. B. H. Pierson, William Oliver, Garvin Dunn, Leander Burn- 
ham, Jemes Buchanan, James Hamilton, Aaron Parks, Robert Parks, T. C. 
Wilson, James Mitchell, William D. Crawford, Samuel Carnahan, James 
Crawford Sr., Henry E. Campbell, John Tilley Sr., Thomas Tiner, Rev. 
Thomas W. Norwood, William Crawford, Richard Bean, M. W. McClellan, 
Robert Buchanan, Isaac P. Spencer, William Munkress, Samuel Marrs, 
John Gcampbell, Henry E. Campbell, end John Latta. 


Revie: Samuel Harris was chosen president of the: committed. One hundred 
‘able and energetic men-were selected as a company of light-horse, They 
were sent in tens over the: country, . with instructions to arrest and 
bring before the, committee all suspicious. persons,,. gamblers,. idlers, 
and stragglers, Meantime the committee was engaged in trying to get 
some clue, 
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Suspicion finally rested on James Barns,William Baily,Taylor S. Barns, 
John, Asbury, and Alexander Richmond, and Ellery Turner, all of whom 
were taken into custody and brought before the cammittee, Witnesses, 
both for and against the prisoners, were summoned before the committee 
and several days were consumed in the trial. One by one they succeeded 
in establishing an alibi “and it became evident that all must be dis- 
charged, Bailey was a gambler and a stranger in the country, and was 
looked upon with greater suspicion and dislike than any of the others. 
The circumstantial evidence was much stronger against him, although he 
had proven as good an alibi. While :the guards were conveying him to 
Boonsborough were the committee was in session,he threw away a letter, 
which was recovered. It was written to his father and stated that he 
had killed a man and was about to leave for Texas. Also a shirt sprin- 
kled with blood was found in his saddle—bags. For these he had a 
plausible excuse and his alibi was good, but some of the citizens were 
not satisfied of his innocence. The night before the men were to be 
released, they took him from the guards, and taking him to a neighbor- 
ing mountain, endeavored to extort a confession from him by whipping 
him, but failing in this, they turned him loose and -he iit Sa DOE 
from the neighborhood, 


All the suspected men lived near the Cherokee line. John and Alexan-— 
der Richmond were small farmers and Turner a farm laborer, who lived 
with his mother and sister.. James Barns was much superior to the oth- 
ers in education and intelligence. He had come from Howard County,Mo., 
a few years previous. and had lived in the family of Rev, Andrew Buch- 
anan of Prairie Grove, where he attended school. He came of a highly 
respectable family and was a young man of unusually fine appearance. 
Notwithstanding this, he sought low company and of Saturdays attended 
places of drinking and gambling. At this time he was keeping a grocery 
on the Cherokee line. : 


After the discharge of these prisoners, the people returned to their 
homes and the excitement abated, but the light-horse continued to ride 
and the committee came together whenever circumstances rendered it 
necessary. About ten days or two weeks later, Asbury Richmond was at 
his brother John's and, being intoxicated, became -angry with his 
brothers John and Alexander. A Mr.Harnage lived some sixty or eighty 
steps from John Richmond's, and he, his wife and daughter and a young 
man who was boarding with him, heard Asbury Richmond accuse his broth- 
ers of several acts of stealing, and at last say: "You d----d rascals 
helped to murder that family on Cane Hill, and I was taken up for it 
and disgraced in consequence." This was communicated to the committee, 
who had Asbury Richmond brought before them, He there made a statement 
in substance as follows: He said that his brother John Richmond, James 
Barns, and William Bailey once proposed to him to go into an arrange- 
ment to get some money, but that he did not join them; that on Sunday 
after the murder John Richmond told him that they had done the busi- 
ness on Cane Hill, and that in a few days he would be able to pay him 
the money he owed him. 


Upon his testimony, Tenn Richmond, James Barnes, and Ellery Turner 
were arrested and taken before the committee. Willian Bailey had ‘fled 
the country, but a search for him was instituted. At the former trial, 
witnesses were summoned for both the prosecution and the defense, 
James Barnes’ produced several witnesses to prove an alibi, Nathan Wof- 
ford testified that Barnes was at his grocery until about sunset, and 
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that at dark they ate supper. After supper, himself and one McCrackin 
went to the grmwery and slept there, leaving at the house James Barnes 
and his wife, Taylor S. Barnes, and.Jacob and Patsy O'Bryant. Jacob 
O'Bryant, who was an honest and highly respected young man, testified 
that he and his sister, having been belated on a journey, had slept 
for the night at Barnes, that from this room the only means of egress 
was. by a door, and the night being warm, he had placed his pallet 
immediately in front of the door so that Barnes could not have left 
the house except by passing-over him, This testimony was corroborated 
by the others present. | = ar 


Against Barnes was introduced the testimony of Mrs.Wright, who swore 
that he had been at their house for bacgn two or three times; that on 
the day before the murder Wright's wagons, lnaded with bacon, had 
passed Barnes! grocery on the way to the Nation, yet during that day 
B arnes had called at Wrights for bacon, and while waiting for Wright 
to come from the field, had asked many questions concerning the amount 
of bacon he had sold, the money received, etc.; that Wright had asked 
Barnes why he did not get his bacon from the wagons, and that he re- 
plied he had not seen the wagons when they passed. 7 | 


John Shelby, the driver of one of the wagons, was then called and 
testified that he had stopped and talked with Barnes at his grocery 
on the morning referred to.. .. This constituted the case against Barnes 
outside of the confession by John Richmond. | 


In behalf of Turner, William Hunter, his brother-in-law, Mrs.Turner, 
his mother, and Mrs.Hunter, his niece, all testified that he, accomp- 
anied by William Baily, had come home on the fatal night from a ball 
play, a short time after dark and that they were at home at the hour 
at which the murder was committed. | nei, 


John Richmond, when broght before the committee, denied the charges 
that head been made by his brother Asbury and refused to answer the 
questions of the committee. Finally, watching an opportunity, he broke 
from his guards and made a dash for liberty, but being weighted down 
with chains, he was quickly recaptured, After sitting speechless for a 
time under pressure from the committee, he at last agreed to make a 
full confession.He stated that the murder and robbery had been planned 
and committed by himself, Jack Nicholson, a resident of the Cherokee 
Nation who was never captured, James Barnes, William Bailey, Ellery 
Turner, and another man whose name has been forgotten. He related all 
the harrowing details of the horrible butchery, stating. that their 
object had been to do the murder in Indian style. 7 


After this confession, Barnes and Turner still denied all knowledge 
of the affair, and demanded if they had not proved good alibis. The 
prisoners were remanded to the guardhouse, an old log building former- 
ly used as a school house, After some deliberation, the committee took: 
a vote upon the question: "Shall these men suffer death?" and it is 
said that but one vote was cast in the negative. The condemned men 
were then once more brought before the committee and were sentenced to 
be hung on the following Monday, July the 29th, 1839. | 


On the morning of that day about 1,000 people assembled at the scene 
of the execution, just south of the present town of Boonsborough, near 
the ‘residence of Thomas Pogue. By 10 o'clock, the hour appointed for 
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the execution, the gallows were surrounded by a mass of surging human- 
ity, white, black and red, all impatient for the exciting event and 
fearful lest it be postponed. At last the wagon bearing the victims 
appeared. Each sat on-his coffin, Richmond wearing a shroud and Turner 
and Barnes in their accustomed. dress. Arrived at the scaffold, they 
were given a few minutes in which to take leave of their relatives and 
friends, | The confession of Richmond and the evidence produced at. the 

trial was then read. from the stand,. after which the prisoners were. 
ordered to stand up facing the people. The chairman-of the committee 

arose and requested all who: sustained the action of the committee to 
raise their hands, About ninety-nine out of every one hundred pairs of 
hands went up. The ropes were then adjusted, the victims standing on 

the rear of the wagon. A fervent prayer was offered by the Rev, Andrew 

Buchanan, The order to move on was given to the driver, and the next 

instant three writhing forms hung swaying to and fro beneath the gal- 

lows tree, Thus ended the first chapter in one of the most remarkable 

incidents in the whole history of lynch law, A second was to follow. 


William Baily, who more than any of the others was thought to have 
deserved punishment, had escaped, but the committee had been tracing 
his footsteps. He had gone from Cane Hill to Van Buren, thence to 
Shreveport, and from there to his father's home on the Hiwassee River 
in East Tennessee, where all trace of him was lost. About the middle 
of December . following, a message was received on Cane Hill fram Rev. 
Guilford Pylant, who lived a few miles south,.. that Baily was at his 
house in charge of Creed’ Taylor end Bill Mussett, who had captured him 
in Pulaski County. A guard was sent down to bring him to Cane Hill, 
and the committee of thirty-six was again convened, The trial began 
the next morning, and before the close of the day the sentence of 
death was. passed upon William Bailey,. The execution was fixed for the 
next day but one, and at the appointed time he was hung in the same 
way and at the same place as his alleged confederates, David Donaldson 
acting as hangman, It had been thought that at the last moment he would 
confess the crime, but he died protesting his innocence, 


After the excitement. attendant upon these executions had somewhat 
subsided, a reaction naturally. set in and it began to be asserted that 
the men "who had been hung were innocent, and there grew up-two dis-— 
tinct parties in‘Washington County, the. one upholding the action of 
the committee and the other. condemning it, and to this day a.reference 
to the Cane Hill tragedy arouses the grey-haired pioneer. and you are 
soon made aware to which party he belonged. Some seven or eight years 
after the occurrence of these events, A. W. Arrington, the talented 
preacher ahd lawyer, wrote a highly imaginative account of the Cane 
Hill affair which was published ina pamphlet entitled "The Desperadoes 
of the Southwest". It very unfairly reviewed the trial and was filled 
with abuse of some of the leading members - of the Be rBbe oa) and was 
justly denounced as an infamous slander. 


The members of the committee of thirty-six were men of high charac-— 
ter, in fact it embraced some of the ablest Christian men in the Coun- 
ty. The work they.did they thought to be necessary and they performed 
it deliberately and conscientiously. If they erred in their judgment, 
it was an awful thing, but it was an error of the head and not of the 
heart, 


—J PN 
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(Editor's note: The account that follows is from Part I of Arrington! s 
book, "The Desperadoes of the Southwest". Arrington's account is much 
too one for the space available in FLASHBACK. Some paragraphs heave 
therefore been edited out. These are chiefly comment and description 
that add little to the story. These deletions are indicated by a line 
of leaders between paragraphs, thus 

In a few cases, more important incidents that have been omitted are 
summarized, These brief summaries are indented and are in parentheses, 
Where words or phrases are omitted within a sentence or atthe end of a 
‘sentence, these omissions are indicated thus....... Arrington's book, 
‘printed in 1849, has become quite rare. Readers who wish to see the 
original can examine a copy in the University of Arkansas Library -—- 


W.J.L.) 


THE YEAR OF MURDERS 
by A. W. Arrington 


The year 1840 might not inappropriately be called the year ofMURDERS, 
‘both among the whites and Indians in the Southwest. The rival parties 

“-Of Ross and Ridge, among the Cherokees, were in a state of open war, 

which yet was not so deadly as that secret assassination, which robed 

- some of the best families in mourning, and filled all souls with alarm. 
-On the night of the 20th of June of that year, if I mistake not, all 

(The year was 1839. - 

- the leaders of the Ridge party were slain -— butchered basely, in cold 

‘ blood, by the hired bravoes of John Ross, the rival chieftain. Then 
fell the amiable Bourlinot, a man of eminent learning and virtue, and 
Major Ridge, an aged chieftain who fought beneath: the banner of Gen, 

‘Jackson at the battle of. the Horse-Shoe, and did equal credit to hin- 
- self and service to the American army. While the next morning, at the 
dawn of day, John Ridge, the orator of the Cherokees -— the most. elo- 
quent man, perhaps, this country ever produced -- was dragged out of 
his bed and murdered in the presence of his wife and children -— 
_ pierced with a dozen daggers! Many others, of less note, were slaught— 
~- ered in the same merciless manner, 

After fhe butchery of “the ‘Ridges a war succeeded in the Cherokee 
tribe which threatened to depopulate the whole country; and contempor- 
aneously, in the border counties of Arkansas, a succession of Horrible 
homicides were perpetrated, so numerous, so aggravated, that the like 
were never known before, in any clime under the sun, — 

There seemed to be let loose among men some infernal demon, whose 
sole appetite was to shed human blood, Travelers were slain on the 
highway, their purses rifled, their bodies hideously mutilated, and 
left by the roadside to be picked by the buzzards and wolves, Every 
night, in almost every neighborhood, some horse was stolen, house 
robbed, or family assassinated. 

This state of things had pontiiaueds until justice had become a mis-— 
_nomer and the word law seemed: a frightful mockery. In the meantime 
assassinations by no means diminished. -The excitement grew into mad- 
ness. A compeny of lynchers was raised, amounting to 400 men, and a 
regular Committee of Thirty was organized, under a eonstitution as 

(It was a Committee of Thirty-Six. -- Ed.) 
eloquent in its declaration of rights,and as precise in its definition 
of specific lynching powers, as the Constitution of the American Union 
in its enumeration of the separate elements of federal jurisdiction, 
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We may be permitted to pause for a more particular survey of this 
Cane Hill Company, as it was called, It was composed mostly of labor- 
ing men, old settlers, and honest, who had worked themselves out com- 
fortable homes in that once gloomy wilderness. 

On Cane Hill and in its vicinity, at that period, were schools, 
churches, and in general a highly moral and religious population. Such 
was the substratum of society; but floating around and above these was . 
the light, filthy scum of gamblers, grocery keepers and bravoes. 

The lynching company was organized of the best materials of the 
county...... The captain elected was Mark Bean, a man of great wealth, 
part of which he made by working at the blacksmith's trade among the 
western Indians 20 years ago; but the greater portion he hed amassed 
by contracts with the U. S. Government, to supply beef to the various 
hordes of successive emigrant tribes, transplanted in accordance with 
Gen, Jackson's policy from the regions east of the Mississippi. 


Captain Bean was a man of slight frame, but active and energetic as 
a western wildcat.-His calmmess was imperturbable; but his courage was 
also obstinate -- unyielding as iron, His face was pale, fine—featured, 
and gentle, even beautiful as 2 woman's; and his self-command was so 
great that his placid countenance never betrayed any symptom of ex-— 
citement, when his bosom was boiling with furious passion, save in a 
fierce redness around the white of his little...sky-blue eyes, and a 
quick convulsive twitching of his thin lips, as if they were quivering 
beneath the shocks of electricity like those of a galvanized corpse. 
His courage was only equalled by his cunning. Slow, wary and circum—- 
spect in deliberation, in need he was prompt as a flash of lightning. 
His words were few and always to the purpose. I have heard him demol- 
ish a long flatulent speech of inane theory with three sentences of 
sober fact. No man in America was better fitted to be the captain of 
a company of lynchers. And so he was the very life end soul of the 
Cane Hill organization, and the most influential member of the commit- 
tee of thirty, as well as the general commandant of the whole corps. 


The Committee of Thirty was composed mostly of ministers of the 
gospel, collected from all parts of the county; though several were 
justices of the peace, and some were Methodist class-leaders. Only a 
few of these are worth describing. 

(Arrington describes the Rev. Samuel Harris, the 
Rev. A. "Uncle Buck" Buchanan, and the Rev.Benjamin 
Pierson, all three CP preachers.) 

(Arrington next describes the hanging of a negro 
girl for killing Mrs. Creawtends Arrington says: "I 
was an eye-—witness.") 


About one week after the execution of Lucy, another murder was com- 
mitted on Cane Hill, and ‘within one mile of the spot where she was 
buried, under circumstances of horrifying atrocity, such as the whole 
history of Assassination can hardly parallel. 


Qn Cane Hill lived a man by the name of Wright,a hard-working honest 
citizen -- old settler; one of the first who had penetrated the cane 
forest, 15 years previously; and who es well by frugal economy as by 
Long=continued industry had amassed a considerable sum of ready money. 
He was a married man, had an amiable wife and half a dozen pretty 
children, One night after a day of hard labor in his corn field, he 
retired to rest sometime betwixt 8 and 9 o'clock, The children were 
already asleep but the wife had not laid down, 
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As the clock struck 9, she heard the large gate open, some 50 yards 
west of the house,and looking out through a crevice in the cabin logs, 
Saw three men approaching. The new moon, about to set, shone dimly 
among the trees, not affording sufficient light to enable her to rec-— 
ognize who they were, 

The house was a "double-cabin", as they term it in the west, con- 


..,Sisting of two rooms,..with a partition of logs, and a doorway between 
~ them, The three men knocked at the door several times without speaking. 


A sudden pang of fear and suspicion shot across the mind of Mrs.Wright 
and she glided into the back room, where, concealed in the darkness, 
she could observe all that transpired. She saw her husband arise and 
' open the door, and at the instant the glittering blades of three bowie 
- knives gleamed like lightning in the pale moonshine, and were plunged, 
swift as thought, into his bosom, With a single groan, he fell dead on 
' the floor, | | : 

The wife saw no more, but fled out at the back door and made her es- 
cap.2 to the nearest neighbors, distant about one mile, 


The assassins then proceeded to murder the innocent children. Two 
little sisters were sleeping on one bed, interlocked in -each other's 


‘ arms, These they shot dead, and then horribly mangled them with their 


daggers. At this moment, a boy of 12 years old, and a girl of 10, 

“ aroused by the report of the pistols, sprung on the floor and endeav- 

ored to escape, The giri succeeded. She darted out at the door so sud- 

den ly that they failed to arrest her flight, and the thrust of a bowie 
knife, by one of the demons in human shape, aimed at her bosom, for- 

‘tunately did not take effect, 


_ The fate of the boy was less favorable. He was laid senseless on the 
floor by a heavy blow from the cock of a pistol, which fractured his 
skull and deprived him of reason the remainder of his life, The murder-— 
ers then rifled the house, set it on fire and hurriéd away. 


~ Two little boys, one of about 8 and the other 6 years of age, were 
sleeping in a truckle-bed under their father's, and had not been 
noticed by the assassins, These children, who had slept soundly not- 
withstanding the firing of the pistols, were now awoke by the roaring 
of. the:flames consuming the house above their heads, 


As they rushed out at the door, they perceived their eldest brother 
lying, as we have seen, all unconscious on the floor, in a pool of his 
own blood, And then was seen the strength of a child's affection and 
the wonderful presence of mind which that affection can often confer, 
amidst scenes of danger and death. The whole house was in a bright 
blaze, hideously crackling. The burning brands of boards and rafters 
were already falling down on the smoking floor, The two children had 
just arisen from their bed in a bit of consternation and terror, and 
were in a manner naked, having no clothing around them but their short 
night-shirts, in which they were accustomed to sleep, But notwith- 
standing this, and all the ‘horror and danger of their own situation, 
their love for their wounded brother triumphed over the fear of death. 
They caught him by the arms and with their united strength, after a 
severe effort,’ succeeded in dragging him out ofthe midst ofthe flames, 


Here they trere soon joined by their little sister, who was hidden in 
some thick weeds close by, and they all, still in a state of the most 
dreadful alarm, sought shelter and concealment in a dense bower of 
wild.wines, some fifty paces from the cabin, 


About shige si, a x ees crowd was collected around the appalling 
scene of slaughter. The house was burned down into one red heap of 
live coals, where, amidst the lurid light, the bodies of the father 
end his children were. seen, parched and fried, and blackening. All 
night long that horror—stricken crowd remained. there, gazing wildly on 
the smoking ember—heap of death -— remained till the live coals should 
die out, and the hot ashes cool, that they might: pick up and bury the 
white bones, 

it was supposed that all had perished, But the next morning, as the 
sun rose, bright and beautiful as ever, as if there were neither death,. 
nor tears nor breaking hearts anywhere, in all the circuit of his 
_ wandering beams, the little children, who had made their almost mirac-— 
ulous escape, peeping from the green cover of the adjacent vines, dis- 
covered and knew their mother, and rushed with wild cries of joy into 
her arms, Then throughout the whole mass of assembled spectators every 
eye melted and every heart bounded high; and many of the women actual- 
ly screamed with delight. 

Hundreds, soon thousands, were assembled. Before noon of that day 
the Committee of Thirty and the Cane Hill Company were arrived, all, 
to aman. They had gathered up their rifles, and many bore on their 
shoulders muskets from the U.S. arsenal at Fayetteville — muskets 
with their bright bayonets fixed and -glittering in the sunbeams, 
Preachers of Jesus came, with belted pistols at their waists and bowie 
knives fastened in their bosoms,whose white handles were not concealed. 


The excitement was indescribable; for the spectacle was enough to 
madden even saints.’ Some swore fierce oaths; others muttered impreca- 
tions-and curses of doomed déath, Facés of crimson health were pale 
with: suppressed passion..... At last, on a motion from Captain Bean, a 
solemn vow was made, which Almighty God was invoked to witness --a . 
covenant vow, by all present, "that they would never give over the © 
search until the murderers were discovered and the foul deed avenged!" 
The sitting of the Committee of Thirty was declared permanent, 

The first act of the Committee -marked the height of desperation to 
which the excitement had risen,They passed a resolution that every man 
in the: community should-prove,. by other testimony than his oy his 
precise whereabouts on the night of the murder..... 


ore « we, “oe le opeietc: dats’ “TRS coe serie Danse, Eheim: se 


Hundreds had proven themselves clear, And it began to be doubted 
whether even the rule of bloodhound alibi would be able to scent out 
its prey. Vengeance became impatient at the long delay, and the more. 
fiery spirits began to talk of torture as Seo eeauy) expedient to 
wrench. out of the ‘guilty soul, its dark secret, 

At length five men were arrested, whom the. ‘committee appeared to re- 
gard with unmixed suspicion.....In order to a luminous sequel, we must 
give a brief descriptiqn of these suspected five, who were destined to 
be the ultimate victims, 

William Bailey was one of those wandering penviens peculiar -to the 
Southwest, who roam from place to place hunting:small bets...«... The 
most remarkable moral feature in his character was his invincible: pro- 
pensity to #aisehood, To lie was as netural to him as to breathe. 
Wher, as we shall hereafter see, he was under examination by the com- 
mittee ‘and his own life trembling in the balance and wholly depending 
on the correctness of responses, he was unable to put two sentences 
together without the utterance of an untruth; and every single fact he 
stated always contradicted its fellow immediately preceding. 


“ay 


The second of the fated five was John Richmond, a man infected with 
the same unconquerable passion for telling lies; low, brutal and fil- 
thy looking in person; and in mind degraded as a Hottentot..... 


The third on the list was Thomas Jones, of a type of character en- 
tirely different, Although scarcely 20 years of age, he was a Hercules 
“at once in size and in courage. He was an industrious blacksmith but 
unfortunately addicted to intoxication, With that exception, his fame 
was irreproachable....... 


The fourth in the catalogue of victims was Ellery Turner, a youth of 
18, tall, slender, fair-—haired, and with features regular, delicate 
and even beautiful in their cast...Ellery Turner was made to be loved, 
and he was loved as truly, tenderly, deeply as his own feart responded 
in the mutuality of its love. He was affianced (when that dreadful 
calamity fell upon him, crushing, grinding both hopes and life into 
the dust) to Rose Quinet, a French quadroom Cherokee girl, as beauti- 
ful in person’ as himself. He had a helpless mother and little sister, 
ten years old, wholly dependent on his labor for support, He was a 
laborer and a more diligent one never cultivated the earth's,...soil. 

The fifth and last victim was James Barnes, in every way the most 
remarkable among them, A finer specimen of physical’ organization was 
never given to my view. He was 6 feet in height, with a chest large, 
round and compact as a gladiator........ The previous history of this 
man was deeply tinged with the romantic...He ran away from his father, 
aman of great wealth in the state of Missouri, when a mere boy...... 
(He had) continued to rove at will until the age of 25 when he fell: in 
love with an amiable maiden of some wealth.....who reciprocated his 
ardent affection.....They were married and the wanderer settled down 
near the Cherokee line, in Arkansas, as a country merchant, in a small 
way. He had been wedded some five years, was accumulating property, 
rising in public esteem, and had become the father of a most lovely 
UECGLE bey. secede | | 

These five men had been sought out and arrested in different places, 
eeoall marched off to the stern tribunal. 


.(There follows an account of examination of Beiley, Rich- 
mond, Jones, Barnes and Turner, in that order, Ed) 


As a specimen of the method observed by the Committee in their in- 
vestigations, I will here set down the examination of Turner in the 
exact words of the questions and answers, as nearly as I can recollect 
them, 

Uncle Buck — (with infinite solemnity) - Mr. Turner, will you please 
inform the Committee where you were on the night of the murder of 
Wright and family? 

Turner — (in-a calm, clear, silver-ringing tone of voice ) -- I wish 
first. to be informed what right you have either to question or suspect 
me? | 
Uncle Buck — It is needless to talk about that. We have all gone 
through the same examination, and you must do so too, 

Turner — But you were not examined in chains. 

Uncle Buck — (disconcerted) -- There was no ground to suppose we were 
murderers, 

Turner — And whet ground have you for supposing that I am a murderer? 
Is there any one among you that toils for his daily bread more indus- 
triously than I? You hav all known me from my boyhood. Say, as honest 
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men, have you ever heard a charge against my character? Have I ever, 


until now, been accused of any crime, unless it be a crime to be poor, 


and to work for the support of my mother and the schooling of my lit- 
tle sister? Tell me, therefore, before I am compelled to arswer, what 
circumstances of suspicion can ye urge against me? 

. Uncle Buck -(with increasing ferocity)- It is suspicion enough that 
you seem unwilling to tell where you were when Wright's family were 
_ butchered. Let us be done with your impertinence, and answer immedi-— 
ately the questions put to you, 

Turner - (with a. slight bitterness in his asdentye But, reverend sir, 
will you be so obliging to inform me what consequences will follow, 
suppose I do not see proper to answer you? .. 

Uncle Buck: =- (in the-growling tone of a mad” bear) -- “You will be 
roasted alive, that is all. 

Turner —- Then I have only.to assure you positively, and once for all, 
__that I will. not. answer your question, 
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astonishment. Such temerity seemed inexplicable. Directly they collec-— 
ted closer together in little knots. or groups, whispering in under- 
tones, darting all the while -vengeful glances at Turner, who still 
stood there, calm and motionless, with Rose seated on a block of ‘blue 
limestone at his feet..... | 

_ Five minutes or more elapsed, when Captain Bean arose and in a cool, 
- business-like tone, ordered a heap of dry brush-wood to be piled up at 
the foot of a hickory tree, which he pointed to with his finger. Sev- 
eral persons hastened to obey the mandate; and in ten minutes more a 

large brush-heap was built up on the spot designated, 

- During the interval, Rose was seen to rise from her sitting posture, 
and whisper long and eagerly in the ear of her lover as if she were 
striving to persuade him to do something repugnant to his wishes. And 
ever as her earnestness increased, he was seen to shake his head, as 
aBoWrol=yen: Ul py | 


-Her spell was broken by another order of Captain Bean, uttered in 
“the same, slow, severe tones -- "Johnson Coulter, will you be so good 
as to go and bring us a torch of pine knots," 

A frightful shudder shook the limbs of that poor girl for an instant 
“and then she turned hastily to the clerical inquisitor's chair, and 
said in a low sweet voice that almost imperceptibly trembled with 
emotion, "Uncle Buck, I will answer for him, since it is on my account 
he refuses to answer for himself, He’ staid all night at mother's, on 
the night of the Cane Hill murder, He stai-d with me, Mother was away 
from home."" And the dark cheeks of the beautiful being blushed red as 
a summer sunset and her gaze fell down to the green grass at her feet. 
A beastly sneering smile passed over the faces of some of the Commit— 
tee.....lfhey looked puzzled —— all but the rubicund visage of Uncle 
Buck, who seemed to rejoice at another chance to play the inquisitor. 
“So, essaying to mitigate the hideous bags of that guttural (which he 
had acquired partly by the habit of preaching long and loud at camp 
meetings) so as to render it suitably mild, for an address to the ears 
of a female, the hoarse minister of mercy proceeded to question her. 

"But my dear Miss, have you any proof of what you state? for it seems 
to me that you are an interested party: ( and here Uncle Buck strove to 
pucker up his features into a jocose smile), a wife is not allowed, in 
law to testify in behalf of her husband, You are engaged to be married 
to Mr.Turner, I believe?" 

Rose — I am, 
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Uncle Buck - Then,in that case we cannot admit your bare, unsupported 
evidence, my pretty maiden, We are sorry for you; but we must be gov- 
erned by the legal rules of evidence. 

Rose — But have you any proof against Ellery? 

Uncle Buck - That is not to the purpose. We have laid down the rule 
that every person must prove his own innocence or bear the consequenc-— 
es. There is no other method of avenging the atrocious murder, 

Rose — You are a learned preacher of the gospel and I am an uneduca- 
ted Indian girl -— but I would humbly ask if such a rule is either the 
justice of the law or the mercy of the Gospel of Jesus Christ. 

Uncle Buck — (with a savage frown) — We have taken the law into our 
own hands; and the Gospel has no mercy for murderers and thieves, 

Rose — At what hour of the night was the murder committed? 

Uncle Buck — About nine oclock, 

At this reply 2a joyful smile of triumph beamed out onthe lovely face 
of the quadroon maiden; and she responded quickly -- "Ye will not be- 
lieve me; send to Boonsborough for Abel Thompson and he will satisfy 
you that all I have said is true,"..... 


The Committee manifested great surprise when she named Abel Thompson: 
as a witness, to confirm her statements, He was a citizen of Cane Hilt, 
well known and highly respected. 

After ‘a few minutes consultation, he was sent for — appeared in less 
than half an hour; and being sworn, testified "that on the fatal night 
of the murder, he was returning home fyom Fort Gibson, . where he had 
been on business; that from the circumstance of his having an appoint- 
ment early the following morning to meet a friend on Cane Hill, he was 
compelled to travel nearly all night; that about ten o'clock he passed 
Mrs. Quinet!'!s in the Cherokee Nation, and being very thirsty, called 
and got a drink of water; that Rose Quinet on recognizing his voice, 
when he asked the negro girl for water, came to the door and kindly 
invited him to alight and take supper, which she said was then ready 
on the:table, That having traveled all day without stopping for dinner, 
he was quite hungry and-therefore gladly accepted the invitation; that 
he found Ellery Turner there; but that Rose informed him that her 
mother was away from home." | 

-fibel Thompson concluded his statements by remarking "that as Mrs. 
Quinet resided about 20 miles from Cane Hill, and as Ellery Turner was 
there at ten o'clock, he must necessarily be innocent of the crime 
sushecued.. m | 
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About one week after the date of the proceedings enumerated in the 
last chapter, 2 general muster of militia.was had on Cane Hill. In the 
meantime, from the irritation produced by the memory of those shameful 
wrongs, the five who had suffered most keenly, had as a matter of 
course said many hard things concerning the Cane Hill lynchers, in 
which censure their friends had joined, and a strong tide of popular 
feeling was beginning to flow in their favor. 


(There follows an account of a fight in a grocery 
between Barnes, Turner and Jones and some of the 
Cane Hill Company, led by Bean and Coulter. -- Ed) 


A few days afterwards it was rumored that new and startling evidence 
had come to light. The committee again was assembled, but in private 
session, to which no spectator was admitted. 
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Hundreds of people pSidisohed! at Boonsborough, with eyes eagerly cast 
on the Cone, where the Committee sat, anxious to Ios the mystery 
in which their present proceedings were shrouded, 

A well known girl, who lived on the Line, not far from Barnes! store— 
one who belonged to the order: of pleasure -— was seen passing through 
the village and. ascending Committee Hill, accompanied by two chosen 
members of the Company. 

About two hours afterwards a select band.of 50 men,armed with rifles, 
pistols and bowles, mounted their horses and galloped off southwards, 
in the direction of Barnes! residence...... When Captain Bean and his 
band arrived near Barnes! house they discovered it to be in a state of 
menacing defense, Barnes himself, Turner, Jones and some: half a dozen 
of their friends were assembled, ind when the assailants got within 50 
yards of the door, some eight or nine long.iron tubes of the biggest 
bore were suddenly protruded from portholes cut in: the walls of the 
log cabin, 

About a week afterwards Barnes, Turner and Jones were engaged reap— 
ing in a harvest-field, when they were suddenly surrounded by 200 men, 
headed by Captain Bean; end .being wholly without weapons or any:means ~~ 
of defense were arrested, taken to a blacksmith!'s shop hard by, . once 
more and for the last time put in chains, and hurried off to Cane Hill 
to appear again before.the Committee of Thirty. tt 

And now again that Committee was in session, on the same judicial 
Cone. The whole strength of the Company was called together and thous— 
ands of anxious spectators collected at Boonsborough..... 

Through the intervention of a friend I was,permitted to be present. 
at the deliberations of. the Committee, and to see and hear everything | 
that happened. Several other members of the bar: obtained the same per-—- 
mission. Many witnesses were brought before them -and examined; but 
their testimony was exceedingly slight....... 


On the third day of this last session of the Committee appeared as a 
witness the girl of the "free series" before alluded to——Ann Mitchell. . 
Red-haired, red—eyed, brazen—browed, -and half-drunk, her presence pro-— 
duced, in the cant phrase of fashionable afer, quite a sensation. The .: 
young laughed; the old looked grave. The preachers groaned, 

As for myself, though by no means. an ascetic, I must confess I felt 
2 cold.shudder creep over me when "Romping Ann", as she wes commonly . 
called, kissed the Bible, with a loud smack, and commenced her narra— 
tion, with an air at once pert and pompously ludicrous, a ay, 

She stated that John Richmond, one of the parties arrested, was her 
lover. That some two weeks previously he had staid all night with her. | 
That he was drunk and said to her that he had a secret to tell her if 
she’ would promise to keep it. That she gave the promise demanded, and 
he then told her "that himself, James Barnes, Ellery Turner, Thomas - 
Jones and William Bailey were rae men who murdered Wright and his fam- 
ily; and that if she ever said a word, he would kill ker on sight." 


{There follows an account of the attempt to get 
a confession from John Richmond, According to. Arr- 
ington, Richmond was stripped, tied to a tree, and 
whipped with hickory ‘switches, Then preparations’ 
were made to burn him, Chained as he was, he made 
a break for freedom, reached the brook at the foot 
.Of the hill, was recaptured - and "conducted again 
to the peak of Committee Hill,as it was then named 
and has since retained the name." Arrington con- 
tinues: Ed ) 
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Expectation was now excited almost to insanity, for now came the 
much-wished confession, 

The secretary, with pen in hand, was ordered to note everything. down 

verbatim; and many others drew out their pencils and tore leaves from 
their pocket books, to keep the record of those broken sentences,wrung 
by fear from the lips of folly. 
_ He began his confession — "I am guilty" nobody else is guilty. I 
murdered Wright and his family; I alone did it, This is all I have to 
confess. Now for God's SCE: let me see my wife and child, and I am 
ready to die, 

Uncle Buck -— You mow that you ere telling a lie. Mrs,.Wright says 
there were three men concerned in the murder, and now you pretend that 
you did it alone. Beware! tell the truth or you will not be a live man 
five minutes longer. 

Richmond -— (With a singular, pale, half smile on his ashy lips, and 
a Sinister expression of countenance, as if he were meditating some 
monstrous lie) -- Well, if I must tell on others as well as myself, I 
will now tell the truth, Two Cherokees, the Stars, helped me to commit 
the murder. 

At these words Captain Bean sprung to his feet........ "Richmond}" 
said he, with a look that seemed to rive open the victim's soul,...... 
"Richmond! you have told your last lie. We know that Barnes and Turner 
were your aids in the murder, How dare you then try to screen them at 
the expense of innocent men?" 

Then, turning’ round to the guards he said, "Men, let him die this 
minute," | 

Richmond saw that his last chance was trembling in the balance and 
that death was already on one end of the beam, and hastily cried out, 
"Then, if ye must have it so, Barnes and Turner did aid me, They, too, 
are guilty."...... (He then) spun out a story which was one tissue of 
absurdities and contradictions, implicating not only Barnes and Turner 
‘ but: also Jones and Bailey. 


When the tortured witness ended his story, immediately the question 
came up as to what punishment should be awarded the several accused, 
who were Unanimously now regarded as proven guilty. Some were strongly 
in favor of burning, but the more lenient, backed by Captaim Bean, in- 
sisted on hanging, which, after a fiery debate, was carried. 

The proposition was then put formally,by the president, "Shall these 
men suffer death?" The ayes and noes were called for and ordered to be 
registered; and but one member, James Mitchell, voted in the negetive, 
an act that was never afterwards either forgotten or forgiven by his 
brother lynchers, The victims were then ordered into the presence of 
the Committee, one at a time, and informed of their fate. 


There was an old log cabin which had formerly been a school hou se, 
some 50 yards distant from the spot where the Committee sat. It stood 
in a thick cluster of trees, whose green boughs drooped down to the 
very roof, now in a state of ruin, but literally covered all over with 
a network of luxuriant creeping vines --— a species peculiar to the 
regions of the Ozark Mountains -——- vines with great fan-shaped leaves 
and crimson blooms, the most beautiful I ever beheld.....Here, in this 
wild spot, picturesque as the abode of fairies, where the innocent 
little children were wont to con their lessons...the victims were shut 
up, and ordered to be guarded by a hundred picked men until the day of 
execution, That day was set for the follewing Monday, 


. . o . . o . . 7 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . > ° . . 6 * ° . ,. 
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(The 5th chapter of "The Desperadoes of the South-— 
west" is entitled "The Execution", Arrington sets 
the scene in the following sentences. Ed.) 


The little village of Boonsborough was crowded with eager thousands, 
who had come out at the call of rumor, to drink of the wine of strong 
excitement, supplied by the new arid thick-clustering events.......The 
small village was room not enough to hold~all. And white tents circled 
far round its outskirts, And camp-fires ‘shone Hee and lurid beneath 
211 the surrounding groves..... 

Hundreds of armed men were on guard during the entire night. In 
truth, few eyes were closed in-sleep- until the morning; for a report 
was circulated that a lerge band of Indians had gathered on the Line, 
for the purpose of liberating the doomed men and slaughtering the 
whole population of Cane Hill. Sentinels were therefore stationed at 
proper distances, for miles around; spies lurked in the thickets, near 
all the principal roads leading to and from the village; and horsemen 
came and went, at full gallop, from dark till the dawn of day..... The 
watch was most strictly kept up around the romantic Cone of Committee 
Hill, Not a human soul was permitted to approach the prison—house in 
which were confined the men condemned, save the HE MEEME of the Commit- 
tee, until the next day.- 

At length the night was gone tea a day of most gorgeous, divine sun- 
shine succeeded...But the pure radiance ofthat blessed day brought no 
rest, nor quietude, nor prayer, to the thousands then assembled on 
Cane Hill... Thus that Sunday passed away....And then another morning, 
cool, clear, glorious. It was the morning of the day of execution.... 

~eeee. On the morning of that fatal day, I sought and obtained per- 
mission to visit the prison-house of the victims. 

As I was about entering the door, I was called aside by Jacob Chand- 
ler, the captain of the guard,- a good man and true Christian, He in- 
formed me, with tears in his eyes, "that he had silently observed the 
conversation and demeanor of the five convicts during all the preced- 
ing night and that he was now satisfied beyond all doubt of their inno- 
cence." I then urged him to disclose his opinion, with a full detail 
of the reason therefore, to the Committee. He shook his head and re- 
marked, "that it was no use now."..cece 

(Arrington then describes his visit in the death- 
house, Ed.) 

Suddenly boomed on the air the sound ei a signal-gum, It was ten 
o!clock, There was but one hour till the execution, | 

The streets of Boonsborough were crowded with dense messes of people, 
now all moving southward, toward the gallows. I joined the living 
stream, and soon arrived at the.place set for,the semi-judicial murder. 
It was one of those singular hollows, called in that comtry "swags", 
where the earth had sunk down gradually from the level of the sur- 
rounding surface.......in the form of an amphitheatre. This spot had 
been selected for the execution, in order that the assembled thousands 
of anxious spectators might have a clear, unobstructed view of the 
hideous spectacle -- the contortions of the last agony) — 


The’ gallows had been erected during the previous night and stood in 
the center of the hollow, It was a young tree of black locust, six in- 
ches in diameter, and 12 feet in height, with a transverse piece, or 
cross=bar, fixed on the top, about 10 feet long. One of the Committee 
informed me that they had chosen the black locust for the gallows—pole 
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because it is the most durable wood in the West -- all heart, so to 
speak -- and that they intended it to stand there as "a terror to all 
evil doers," 

The crowd around the gallows was immense. Such a gathering had never 
been seen before in the Southwest. The state of excitement amounted to 
a species of wild mania. The pressure of the superincumbent masses in 
that natural amphitheatre, above, on those below and hear the center, 
was stifling.... 

It lacked half an hour to rm when the marshall Ay the fay, sand his 
file of bayonets arrived at the foot of the gallows to establish 
arrangements, To effect this, so as to preserve the necessary order 
proper to the occasion, the hollow space was cleared of its dense 
masses, end the lines of methodical precedence fixed as follows: 

1. The Committee of Thirty, and persons who came in their body, by 
special invitation, were arranged in 2 circle, immediately around the 
» gallows—tree, 

2. Twenty paces above them, in the amphitheatre, a chosen band of 
'two hundred men under arms, formed another circle, 

3. Ten paces above, and beyond these, the white spectators stood in 
another circle. 

4. Five paces from the whites were the Indians in another circle. 

5. Then came the negroes, and the lowest class of whites and Indians, 
nto were too shabbily dressed to venture into the more aristocratic 
front line. 

Through all these concentric eaciee of men, women and children -— a 
broad lane was left open for the passage of the expected death waggon, 
with its load of human victins, 

Mt last the death waggon was heard rattling over the brow of.the 
hill to the northward, and rolled slowly down the long slope to wards 
the gallows, 

And there, in that tardy-moving wain, as the ripe sheaves of the 
"harvest of death'"', sat the victims, each on his coffin-lid, with the 
raven pall above it and the snowy shroud around him, They looked like 
spectres in their winding sheets, so pale and deathlike were their 
faces, even beneath that burning sun..... 

Paused the melancholy wain, at the foot of the gallows tree; sharp 
rolled from the height of a.neighboring hill the stunning fire of a 
whole platoon of rifles; heavy on the hot air came the thunderous dub- 
bing of a great drum, On the dial of eternal destiny, the hour of doom 
to its victims was come, 

I heard the order given to the driver, "Move on!" I heard the. waggon 
wheels begin to roll, A smothered choking sound followed; and all that 
vast crowd of human beings swayed to and fro like a grove of reeds on 
the shores of a great river, moved by a strong wind. 

Ten minutes elapsed, I heard some one say close beside me, "They are 
dead now!" JI turned my eyes involuntarily to the gallows-tree; but 
nothing was there,save five pale corpses swinging in the sun, lifeless 

(There were three corpses on July 29. Ed) 
though still life—like....... Then I gazed on the faces of the crowd, 
The fury and the fever of passionate excitement were gone and the 
divine instincts were awake once more. Tears were in the eyes ofthe 
women, and sadness on the men's faces, and all the children seemed 
appalled at the presence of death. 
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MURDER OF THE WRIGHT FAMILY - RECOLLECTIONS 
by J. F. Bates 


(J. F. Bates was uokR May 4, 1831, in-.Washington County, Apeaneaa: 
Educated at Cane Hill College; teachers Deas NeCullough, S.Doak Lowry 
end Robert M. King. Commenced teaching school in 1852 near the home of 
the Wicliffs on Spavinaw, Okla, Taught off and on in said state forty- 
- eight terms, Taught also twenty-two terms in my native state, ‘making 
in all seventy terms in life, Spent two years sectionizing for the U.S 
Government in the state of Kansas in partnership with Col,James Mitch- 
ell of Little Rock, ie sectionalized the township in which John Brown 
lived, Quit teaching in 1902 and at present own and run a hotel in 
Westville, Okla. -- J.F.B.) 


On the 15th of June in the year 1839, William Wright, a2 prosperous 
and highly respected farmer, Mahala Wright, his daughter, and his in- 
fant child were brutallymurdered, and Jacob Wright, his son, was 
struck over the head with some heavy instrument which fractured his 
skull so as to cause the loss of a portion of his brain, Mrs.Wright 
escaped through a back window and Mary Wright, a Sel cake escaped 
through the door while they were murdering her father, 


The murderers set’ fire.-to the house, thinking that all its inmates 
were slain, but two little boys, Willis Wright and Meurice Wright, 
aged about 10 and 12, were sleeping in a trundle bed under a larger 
bed; they escaped the notice of the assassins, The smoke from the burn- 
ing building awakened them, The little boys first moved their wounded 
brother to a safe distance - from the burning building, - Mrs,|Jright and 
tiary, her daughter, hid in a nearby wheat field until next morning and 
then notified neighbors of the sad affair, It,seemed that the murder-— 
ers wanted to make the impression on:the public mind that it was In- 
dians that committed the crime, but that idea, after a short time, 
prevailed only to a limited extent. The amount of money taken was per- 
haps between three and four hundred dollars and that belonged to Mr. 
James Shelley. William Wright a few days previous took nearly all his 
money to his brother, Maurice Wright, a merchant on Cane Hill. 


The writer was on the premises .the following morning after the mur— 
der while the heavy timbers.of the building were still burning. The 


“bodies of the slain were lying just as. the murderers had left then, 


except their removal by the little boys the night before, William 

Wright and lahala Wright, his daughter, were lying a short distance 
from the building but close enough to cause the heat to color their 
faces dark brown, 


The charred remains of the infant was still in the edge of the 
building, I remember some one took a plank and ran under the frame of 
the child and moved it awey from the fire, The crime caused intense 
excitement throughout the entire country. As the courts at that time 
had been exceedingly slack in executing the laws, a mass meeting was 
held at Cane Hill and thirty-six men of the most reliable character 
were chosen as a committee to take the law into their own hands and 
ferret out and punish the perpetrators of the crime, 


In a short time suspicion fell upon John Richmond, James Barnes, 
Jack Turner and William Bailey, who were arrested. Bailey was flogged 
quite severely to compel him to make a confession, but he persistently 
denied guilt. The others, together with Bailey, were turned loose, 
evidence at that time not deemed sufficient to hold them longer. Bail- 
ey immediately left the country. 


Not long after they were released John Richmond and Asbury Richmond, 
his brother, had a difficulty over some personal matters, John Rich- 
mond accusing Asbury of some misdemeanor; Asbury replied by charging 
John with assisting in the murder of the Wright family. These charges 
were overheard by Ambrose Harnage, who lived near by the home of the 
Richmonds, and he (Harnage) reported the affair to the committee on 
Cane Hill. John Richmond was rearrested soon afterwards. He was not 
long in custody when he made an effort to escape but failed; when 
caught he told his captors to take him back to the committee and he 
would make a clean breast of the whole affair. He gave the nemes of 
James Barnes, Jack Turner, William Bailey, Jack Nicholson, himself and 
one other man whose name he did not know, as being the parties who 
committed the murder. Barnes and Turner were rearrested soon after 
Richmond's confession, Nicholson never was arrested, having left the 
- country. | 


On the 31st of July following the murder, John Richmond, James 
Barnes and Jack Turner were hung, Barnes and TTumer denying guilt. 


Richmond admitted guilt and called upon Barnes and Turner to confess 
at the last moment but they refused to do so. The committee having 
heard that William Bailey was down in southern Arkansas, sent Charles 
Spencer and a Mr,Poore after him, and when found he denied his identi- 
ty. Spencer and Poore insisted he was the man wanted, and, to prove 
that they were right, to examine his back and they would find marks on 
same from effects of the flogging received a few months previously. 
Upon examination such was the case. He was taken back and hung about 
five months after first hanging on the same gallows, 


While a great majority of the people were satisfied as to the guilt 
of the parties executed, there were a few who doubted the guilt of 
all; especially of Barnes. Prominent among those who. had misgivings 
in regard to the matter were Rev. Jacob Sexton, Rev, George Morrow, 
Rev. Thomas Tennant (a minister at that time) and Judge John Thompson 
Adair, all men of excellent standing in the community in which they 
lived, 
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COURTS AND CRIME 
(from the Goodspeed History) 


The organization of the circuit court in 1829, iJashington -County 
then constituted a part of the Second Judicial Circuit, of which Ben- 
jamin Johnson was judge. ~ There was much interchanging of circuits, 
however, and the court at Fayetteville was presided over successively 
by Thomas P, Eskridge, Edward Cross and S. S. Hall, and from 1833 to 
1837 by Archibald Yell. During that time no very notable or curious 
cases were tried, At the June term. of 1833 Samuel Wackard was called 
upon to answer the charge of stealing a steer, valued at .12, from one 
John Musick. The jury decided that he was guilty, and that he should 
pay to the owner of the steer $24, pay a fine of $24, receive five 
lashes upon his bare back and stand in the pillory 15 minutes, 


At the December term of 1835 Ellis Gregg was tried upon an indict- 
ment for murder, and the jury returned the following verdict: "We, the 
jury, find the defendant guilty of manslaughter,. and sess the fine to 
~l and one hour's imprisonment,” 


The first circuit court held after the organization of the state 
government: was begun on April 15, 1837. The county.then formed-a part 
of the Fourth Judicial District, of which J. M. Hoge was judge until 
Lettte ay | 


The first conviction for murder occurred at the September term,” in 
1838, when SpencerAsbury was tried.for the killing of noch Chandler 
of Illinois Township on August 1, 1838. A verdict of murder in the 
first degree was found and he was sentenced to be hung on September 28 
but before the day of execution arrived he made his escape and was 
never recaptured, 


am 1846 one of those brutal murders, of which there had been so many, 
was committed on the Cherokee line. This time the victim was George 
Hernage andthe motive as usual was robbery. John Work, a desperado 
living in the west part of the county was suspected and anticipating 
capture, disappeared. The grand jury found an indictment against. him 
and a warrant: was placed in the hands of the sheriff for his arrest, 
but -he’ could not be found, 


Some time after Sheriff Elijah O'Brien and a posse were hastily sum— 
moned by Jacob Funkhouser of Cane Hill to his residence, There it was 
learned that Kore was in hiding in the vicinity and could be captured.’ 


It appeared Sorat before the murder of Harnage, Work had become in- 
timate with a black man belonging to Funkhouser and had planned to go 
with him to the free states or to Canada. This made the slave his fast 
friend, and after the murder he sought the negro and induced him to 
supply him with food, He told the negro that he wished to kill his 
master, Jacob Funkhouser, against whom he had a grudge, and would then 
flee the country with him. The negro supplied him with food, answered 
the questions conc emi anaule movements of his master, and did his bid- 
ding for some pune : 
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But Work could find no opportunity to accomplish the murder, and 
chafing under his involuntary seclusion became as ferocious as a caged 
tiger. He became more outrageous in his demands upon his slave friend 
and finally began to use threats against him, This frightened the 
_ negro, who in reality did not wish to see his master murdered, and at 
last he decided to make a clean breast of it and make known the hiding 
place of Work, 


He related the whole matter to his master, who quietly summoned the 
sheriff and instructed the negro to keep. up his relations with the 
murderer as though nothing had occurred, It was decided that the negro 
should inform Work that the time for him to act had come, that at a 
- eertain hour that evening he would find Funkhouser in his field, and 
that he, the negro, would have a horse ready for him to make his es- 
cape. The sheriff and his posse then stationed themselves near the 
spot where Work and the negro had been in the habit of meeting and the 
‘remainder of the program was carried out as arranged. The negro met 
tthe murderer and gave him his instructions, and as the latter started 
‘for the spot where he was to meet his victim the officers fired upon 
him, mortally wounding him. He instantly recognized that he had been 
betrayed, and drawing a bowie-knife, sprang at the negro, but fell 
dead when just beyond reach of hin, 


Work was about 35 years of age and a Hercules: in size and courage, 
Ordinarily he was social and pleasant, but belonged to that class de- 
nominated "dangerous", Of the posse who accompanied Sheriff O! Brien 
_ two are still living — Thomas Ballard and 1/.B.Taylor (1889). 


_ In 1856 Dr. James Boone, an old and prominent citizen living about 
five miles from Fayetteville, was brutally murdered by three slaves, 
two of whom belonged to him, and one was the property of a neighbor, 
The negroes conspired to kill him, and going to his house at night 
they created sufficient disturbance to bring him to his door, when 
they felled him to the ground with a blow from a bludgeon, and contin- 
ued to beat him until he was dead. When accused they confessed to the 
crime, and a band of men, led by the sons of Dr. Boone, took the two 


~ negroes that had belonged to him from jail and hung them.The third one 


was tried at the next term of the circuit court, and was also hung, 


In 1860 an old man named Mullis, living in Mountain Township, was 
murdered in his house at night by a negro man belonging to him, Mullis, 
aman beyond middle life, had come from Indiana a few years before, 
_.. bringing with him a young woman whom he called his wife, It was rumor- 
' ed, however, that he had been a well-to-do farmer in Indiana, and that 
he had left a wife and several children,and eloped with a servant girl. 
After coming to Arkansas, Mullis purchased a negro man,and between his 
so-called wife and this negro there grew up a criminal intimacy.It was 
_ this that led to the murder, After his arrest the negro confessed to 
'. the killing, but plead self-defense. He was lodged in the jail at Fay- 
etteville but was not allowed to remain there long. A mob, raised in 
the neighborhood where the crime was committed, came to Fayetteville 
and hung him, The woman, his guilty partner, was in the town at the 
time, and it was only through the intervention of citizens that she 
was saved from the same fate, . 

—G- 
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(Editor's note: This killing, involving prominent Cane Hill femilies 
of the early deys, has not before been recorded in print, so far as we 
know. The account is from Colonel Neal's manuscript, The subhead ("The 
First Murder- Committed in Northwest Arkansas" ) shows the danger of 
using such adjectives as "first". © Goodspeed's history records the 
Chandler murder on: August 1, 1838 -- which was nearly four months be- 
fore the Coulter killing related in the article that follows, Research 
in the early history of Crawford, Franklin, Madison and other "north- 
west Arkansas" ane would probably reveal other slayings, -=- “WdL) 


THE MURDER OF ALEXANDER COULTER 
The First Murder Committed.in Northwest Arkansas 


by J. P. Neal 


The parties concerned in this unfortunate affair were James and Alex- 
ander Coulter on the one side and Nick and William Butler on the other. 


James Coulter, Sr., the father of James, Jr., and Alex Coulter, came 
to this county in 1831 and settled on Cane Hill. He was at the head ~ 
of a large and wealthy connection, He raised ten daughters and-two 
sons. When he came to Arkansas he left three of his married daughters 
in Tennessee and brought three with him, The three that came with him 
were the wives of James Russell, William Munkress and Jacob Myers. His 
Single daughters became the wives of Maurice Wright, Robert Moore, 
Frank Kerby, and the old bachelor, whose name has béeen- forgotten, who 
had been engaged to Elizabeth Coulter for twenty years -- long before 
they left Tennessee. James Coulter married the beautiful Mary Moore, 
the daughter of John D. Moore, a wealthy farmer on Cane Hill and at 
the head of a large, prosperous and respectable family. 


The Butlers lived in this valley near Sulphur Springs, between” 
Prairie Grove and Hubbard, .They were related to S, G. Sneed, who at 
that time was living at.Fayetteville, who came from Illinois, and also 
to. the Butlers of Butler County, Kentucky, from whence they came, 


The difficulty between them and the Coulters arose in the following 
way: Nick Butler owned a fine saddle horse which he took with his 
father's stock and placed in the cane-brake for the winter, Next 
spring when he went down after them, his horse could not be found, 
During the next summer William Blair, of Blair's Valley, was visiting 
in the Lee's Creek country and swapped for him; when he came up, he 
sold him to James Coulter, who was buying horses to drive south.. Nick 
butler saw the horse and claimed him at once. James Coulter sent him 
to William Blair, who put him off wumder the opinion that he was not . 
Butler's horse, The horse was exhibited publicly for many days, to . 
fifty or one hundred persons, and they were about equally divided as 
to whether it was Butler's horse or not his horse, James Coulter, how. 
ever, concluded to take PAMOLES | Butler told him if he did he would 
kill hin, 


About the 22nd of November, 1838 (this date is taken from his family 
record in the hands of his daughter, Mrs, Robert Cox of Trot, Texas): 
on the day of their starting quite a concourse of people assembled at © 
Boonsborough; Nick and William Butler were both there, Coulter's rela- 
tives were much divided, Many of them advised him to take the horse. 
Maurice Wright, John D. Moore and a few others, not only advised but 
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insisted that he should not. The Coulters, however, taking Johnson 
Coulter with them, drove off. The second night on their way, they. put 
up at Dr, Williams on Mulberry, The next morning they resumed their 
journey. and Alex Coulter instead of James was shot from ambush and 
fell from his. horse, Alex was riding ahead on Butler's horse, leading 
another, .and the Butlers, who were concealed near the roadside, 
thought.it was James and opened fire'on him, They then mounted their 
horses and left. Robert and John Bean, who were on their way from the 
Bean plantation to their Uncles Mark, Tom and Dick on Cane Hill, see- 
ing what was done, were not long in carrying the news to Cane Hill, As 
the threat was toward Jim Coulter, it was thought that it was him who 
was shot. I will not attempt to describe the weeping of fair women and 
strong men, Shortly afterward 4 note arrived giving the true facts, 
-This relieved to an extent the Moore family and especially Jim Coul- 
ter's wife, who was almost frantic. Doctors McCurry and Conditt, par- 
ticular friends of Nick Butler's family, started down to see him, They 
returned, however, when the messenger informed them that he was dead, 
His remains were brought to Cane Hill and buried in the presence of a 
large concourse of people, Jesse Blair performing the funeral cere— 


mony. 


The Butlers were shortly afterwards arrested and put in jail in old 
Crawford Court House. They employed S. G. Sneed and Linton to defend 
them, After several continuances and bailings, they were tried and ac— 
quitted. They afterwards moved to Benton County and settled on Butler 
Creek, after whom it was named. 


James Coulter went with a drove of horses south the next fall, He 
took sick and died on the trip. His estimable wife, Mrs. Mary Coulter, 
afew years afterwards married Mr, John Reagan, aoson of the late 
John Reagan of Cane Hill and a brother of W. D. Reagan. They settled 
sa mile and one half east of Farmington, in this valley, where they 
lived until some time during the war, when Mrs. Reagan died, leaving 
our worthy citizen of Fayetteville, achild. Mr. John Reagan then 
moved back to his old place and after a few years died, leaving Hugh 
‘with his relatives and friends, He was well cared for. 


—JPN- 


Note 


FLASHBACK has not previously featured Crime and Punishment in its 
historical articles, However, our May 1954 issue (Volume IV, Number 3) 
_ carried an account of one of our county's unsolved murders - the kill- 
ing on the John \¥ilson farm on November 5, 1859. The same issue re- 
. ferred briefly to the murder of Dr. James Boone by his slaves and to 
the assassination of the city marshal and a deputy sheriff on the 
oe public square in July 1881. 


With its next issue (March 1956) FLASHBACK returns to the even tenor 
of its historical ways, with articles on "Friendship Church's First 
. Half Century", "Old Trees of Prairie Grove", "Judge David Walker As a 
_ Poet", "A, W. Gregg's Trip to the Philadelphia Centennial in 1876"; 

- Washington County cemetery and marriage lists, and a report on our 
Society's annual meeting and election of officers, 


~ 
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(Editor's note: Fayetteville's public square -- now the Post Office 
site but in the early days the Court House square -—— has had more than 
its share of violence and sudden death. There are citizens still liv- 
ing who remember when W. S. Patton, city marshal, and John Mount, 
deput sheriff, were assassinated on the Square, in July 1881. But 
that so-called "reign of terror" was no more explosive thant the ex- 
citement occasioned by a series of killings on the Square in the late 
1830's. There are several published accounts of this violence. However, 
* @ more complete and probably more accurate recital of the facts is the 
account that follows, from the recently discovered J.P.Neal manuscript. 
The title of the article is Neal's, -- WJL) 


THE ARRINGTON AND WALLACE WAR 
by James P. Neal 
In the year 1838, the Cherokee Indians were on their way from Tenn- 
essee and Georgia to the Indian Territory, and were passing through 
this valley. It had been their custom, on reaching small towns, to in- 
bibe freely of "fire-water", then to take possession of the town and 
terrorize the inhabitants, 


- It was a beautiful Sunday in midsummer that a band of 1,000 Cherokee 
immigrants, from their homes east of the Mississippi, passed through 
Fayetteville to the country provided for them by the G overnment inthe 
distant West. The scene of their passage through the principal streets 
of the village was picturesque in the extreme. Long lines of wagons 
rolled slowly forward, creaking with a dull sound under their heavy 
loads. Then followed the troops of pedestrians of all ages and condi- 
tions; hunters with their rifles and tomahawks; barefoot squaws with 
their babes tied on their shoulders; little Indian boys leading their 
lean, wolf-like dogs by long strings fastened around their necks;; and 
half-naked girls driving herds of cattle before them, Next came lines 
of those on horseback (these belonged to the middle class), and these 
too were of every variety of description: sober and sedate members of 
the church; half-breed braves in the wild costume of the desperado; 
white gemblers. who had married Indian women;: and beautiful quadroons 
with their dark and fascinating eyes and raven ringlets, still more 
bewitching if possible, floating in the wind around their fine, grace-— 
ful shoulders, After these followed the families of wealth -— the 
Cherokee aristocracy -- in their splendid carriages, many of which 
were equal to the most brilliant that rattle along Broadway, And next 
end last of all came hundreds of African slaves on foot, weary and 
worn down by the heavy burdens they were compelled to carry. 


It was earnestly hoped. by, the people of Fayetteville that no grocery 
would be opened on that day to afford the many Indian vegabonds and. 
desperadoes an opportunity of becoming intoxicated, which would very. 
likely result in some serious mischief, But the Wallaces could not let 
pass so excellent a chance of making a few dollars, Accordingly their 
door was thrown open and dusky-faced crowds flocked in thick as honey 
bees to their evening hive, The door was literally blocked up with the 
dense throng of savage bachanals, and more than 100 were compelled to 
remain outside, who passed into the liquor shop their money from hand 
to hand and received inthe same manner large quart and gallon measures 
of old rich—beaded whisky, which they gulped down eagerly as if it had 
been nectar newly drawn from Paradise, 


28 


But this was found to be too slow a method of satisfying their fiery 
thirst, and accordingly they made up a pony purse, as it is called in 
the backwoods, bought a whole barrel of brandy at a four-fold price, 
rolled it out before the grocery door, knocked in the head, and com- 
menced dipping and drinking with those little tin cups and gourds, one 
of which every Indian carries about his person. Men, women, and even 
children, joined in the spree, and in an incredibly short time were 
sufficiently drunk to commence yelling and shouting as if a whole army 
of fiends had just arrived in town from the infernal regions, As yet 
all went on peaceably, all was fun and frolic; music not overly musi- 
cal, and dancing, which, from the verticose motion of the dancers, 
might be literally termed a reel, The main body, comprising the most 
respectable portion of the immi grants, had gone on through the village 
without making any halt and camped about two miles beyond on a little 
creek, there to spend the night. 

It was growing late in the evening, the sun being about an hour high, 
when an eventtook place to change the boisterous mirth that reigned 
about the grocery, into madness. A brutal loafer citizen of Fayette— 
ville, who was busy in the wassail, offered a gross insult to a Chero— 
kee woman, A half-—breed desperado, by the name of Nelson Orr, avenged 
her by knocking down the ruffian on the sill of the grocery door. He 
did not stop with this but jumped on his foe and commenced choking and 
gouging him at his leisure, 


Riley Wallace, who was standing near, thinking the chastisement suf- 
ficient, pulled Orr off his prostrate enemy, -though in as gentle a 
Manner as possible to effect the object. Orr immediately turned his 
wrath against Wallace, drew his bowie knife, and made a bold cut at 
his breast, The latter retreated into his grocery, pursued by his foe, 
furious with rage and bent on slaughter. Willis S. Wallace, seeing the 
peril of his brother, sprang over the counter, unsheathed his knife, 
and plunged it up to the hilt in Orr's side, who reeled and. fell on 
the floor. A deafening outcry was raised by the Indians, who sought to 
lay hands on Wallace and prevent his egress from the room, Five or six 
. Caught him by different parts of his clothing, but he cut them loose 
-, With his bloody knife-blade and made his escape to his own dwelling, 
. where he armed himself more effectually with gun and pistols. 


Thr rumor of the affray was speedily carried to the Indian encamp- 
ment for the night, which as we have said was two miles west of Fay-— 
etteville, and in a short time hundreds of Indians with their guns 
were seen approaching the town. About a quarter of a mile ahead of the 
main. body rode, at swift gallop, a company of twelve horsemen under 
the cammand of William Coody, a quadroon brave. These dashed up the 
principal street and into the public square, with the silver handles 
of their bowie knives and pistols gleaming in the beams of the. setting 
sun, 

As soon as Coody got sufficiently near the whites, who had armed 
themselves and gathered in a crowd around Wallace, he addressed them 
in hurried accents, informing them that he had come to prevent blood 
shed and that for that purpose it was necessary for Wallace to leave 
town immediately, for several hundred furious Cherokees would be there 
in a few minutes, and that if they found their enemy, a scene of 
Slaughter would certainly ensue, and if resistance were offered, they 
would not hesitate to burn down the village! He scarcely finished the 
sentence when a hideous war-whoop was heard in the distance. Coody and 
his troop of horse then rode rapidly back, to stay if possible the ad- 
vance of the furious savages, 
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Wallace was at first unwilling to retreat, swearing that it should 
never be said that he fled before the face of mortal man, His friends 
however, conjured him by every consideration of principle and volicy, 
for the safety of the village and of innocent blood. At length, moved 
by the urgent entreaties of all present, in company with several 
friends, he rode off and disappeared in the adjacent forest. 


The utmost exertions, of Goody and. the more rational leaders of the 
Cherokees were barely sufficient to persuade the remeinder that Wal- 
lace had made his escape, and thus. induce. Ebest to return wEphout com= 
mitting any serious outrage. rs : 

Orr lingered several days ‘in excruciating torture, end expired, as 
he had lived, a fearless desperado to the last. 


Willis S. Wallace was tried at the May term. _ The jury, composed of 
James Campbell, Jefferson Cabe, Wilson Chapman, Jacob Coats, Jemes R. 
‘Wilson, Bailey Marshall, James C. Gilliland, Ralph Skelton, A. H. 
Bryant, George A. Pettigrew, Jessie Pruett, and Daniel Rose, returned 
“a verdict of "ot guilty". 


This case had scarcely been disposed of when Willis Wallace killed 
another man. On one Sunday morning, L. D. Pollock, Thomas Wagnon and 
one Curry, his brother-in-law, J. Wagnon, all fairly respectable citi- 
zens of the county, came to Fayetteville and became engaged in a game 
of cards, This was reported to some of the citizens, and iJillis Wal- 
lace, his brother Riley, and two or three others, resolved to put a 
stop to the game. They went to where the mien were playing and threat- 
-ened them with arrest, This very naturally enraged them end a quarrel 
ensued. Wallace and his party were getting the better of the card play- 
ers and Wagnon started to run away. He ran across the public square 
and passed out at the other side of town. All the party followed, and 
Willis Wallace attempted to take Curry's horse from the rack, on the 
square, to pursue Wagnon. At this Curry pulled a pistol from his sad- 
dle-bags, but Wallace was too quick for him and, without waiting for 
further demonstrations, drew his own revolver and shot Curry dead. 


_ As he fired, Pollock, who. was close by, threw a stone, striking Wal- 
lace upon the head and knocking him down, whereupon Riley Wallace, in 
a similar manner, struck down Pollock, He remained unconscious for 
several seconds, Meantime Willis Wallace regained his feet, end going 
up to Pollock, plunged a bowie knife through his body, pinning him to 
the ground. It was at first thought that he was killed, but Dr. T. Jd. 
Pollard, who: had witnessed the fight from his window, had him at once 
removed to the hotel, dressed his wounds, and by his skill in a few 
weeks restored him. to health, Two or three years later Pollock and 
Riley Wallace met at a saloon in Fayetteville. Both instantly recog- 
nized that it was "kill or be killed", Wallace drew first, but his 
pistol missed fire, Pollock was either too nervous or too drunk to 
take advantage of this accident, and before he could fire, Wallace 
drew a bowie knife and plunged it into his heart, killing him instant- 
ly. Wallace then fled to Texas and made his home in the region of 
country about Waco. He was never captured but returned to Fayetteville 
on a visit once since the Civil War. 


On the night of June 15, 1839, William Wright (who lived below Cane 
Hill) and four of his children were brutally murdered, end his house 
robbed and burned. This caused intense excitement. A vigilance commit- 
tee was formed; a company of light-horse, one hundred strong, was 
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organized, They were sent in small squads over the country, to arrest 
suspicious persons, idlers, and gamblers. This excitement had a great 
effect on the public mind in regard to Wallace, who had failed to 
appear. to his bond. and was running at large. The sheriff made several 
attempts, with small posses, to arrest him, He went into Mountain and 
other townships, declaring he would get men enough to arrest Wallace 
if it took half of the men in the county, He returned with a strong 
force, Wallace, during this time, sent out a call also for his friends 
in the county, end, more securely fortifying himself between his two- 
story store house and large ware and grocery on the public square on 
the west side of town, He had procured from the arsenal two small 
cannon and about 500 stand of arms, and by the time the sheriff re- 
turned, his army -was about as big as the sheriff's. Wallace's force 
were of his special Democratic friends from all parts of the county. 
The McClellans on Cane Hill, the Wilsons at Wilsonville, on the line, 
were his strongest backers. The sheriff could do nothing. The people 
of Prairie Grove Valley, and the country south and west, called for a 
meeting of every citizen, at Farmington Spring, to raise a force to 
back the sheriff and take Wallace dead or alive, The day arrived, and 
there was a large attendance, Many of the old men and old women, boys 
and negroes were present. When a call was made for volunteers, between 
400 and 500 responded, A, W. Arrington was almost unanimously chosen 
their commander, In two hours they were on the march to Fayetteville, 
They camped on the summit north of Gallows Hill. The sheriff's forces 
were camped just east of them along the town branch, 


A demand for a surrender was immediately sent under a white flag by 
General Arrington, for the immediate surrender of Wallace, His reply 
was, if they wanted him, to come and get him, Fortes were still arriv- 
ing: to both parties. It was now so late that they put off an attack 
until next morning, A strong guard was put out, The citizens were well 
armed; each one had a good rifle or shotgun and some a horse-pistol, 
Their officers had gay sashes and fine glittering swords, Nearly every 
man present, who was an officer in the militia, was given an office 
here, ‘ord was sent out over the country for the people to come in to 
either help storm the fort or to see them do it, 


Next day about 10 o'clock the attacking army moved, The sheriff with 
his force went round to ascend the hill on the east side of town. 
General Arrington divided his army into two columns and marched on to 
the town branch; here one column took up the main street that runs 
south of the court house, the other column to the other main street 
north of the court house. The sheriff with his force was working his 
way to the court house, Notwithstanding it was war perhaps to the 
knife and knife to the hilt, there seemed to be no fear, Wherever the 
women, Old people and children could geta view from the second stories 
of houses, two or three hundred yards away, they were into them, 


When the two columns had about reached the street that runs west of 
the Stone residence, two cannon were certainly seen, one on each 
street, with their muzzles turned toward the approaching columns, well 
loaded and with brave men standing behind them, with blazing torches ~ 
swinging to and fro, as if they would fire them off every second, The © 
terror and excitement created by these cannon is indescribable. Sever- 
al persons were badly hurt by jumping from house-tops, The columns 
were not long in getting out of their range. When. the excitement had 
subsided, the sheriff had gained admittance to the court house, and 
every door and window bristled with rifles and shotguns, This was what 
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was aimed at by the attack. The court house was 4 substantial brick 
building and efforded fine protection. 


General Arrington and his friends spent the rest of that day in 
reconnoitering and planning for another move. His force, with that of 
the sheriff, was three or four times as large as Wallece's, He could 
burn Wallace out at a sacrifice of about $35,000 -- about one-half of 
that. belonging to Wallace, 


Next: day Captain Mark Bean came up from Cane Hill with 80 troopers 
of the light-horse; finely armed and mounted; marched up one of the 
mein streets, around the court house, and down the other main street. 
This intimidated ‘Wallace's crowd very much, Captain Bean's light-horse 
were of the best fighting material on Cane Hill; they had distinguish- 
ed themselves in hunting up and bringing in the Wright murderers; a 
half dozen trips or more had been made to Texas by scouting parties 
of them, 


The night following, two of Wallace's men were captured in trying to 
make their escape to their homes, They, before the sheriff and General 
Arrington, made about this statement: That the Wallace friends were 


ee tired of it; were getting scarce of provisions; and would get to their 


' homes at the first. opportunity; that Captain Bean coming with his 

braves had discouraged them very much, They then returned to the fort 
with this message: They would wait on them until tomorrow at 9 o'clock 
and no longer. i 


Next morning the doors of the fort were all open and all the inmates 
busily engaged in getting ready for home, A guard was immediately sent 
up to receive Willis Wallace, They were told he was not there, A guard 
was then appointed to examine the premises thoroughly, The Wallace 
troops were made to pass before these, with their baggage, on toward 
their homes, When every man had left the fort, the premises were thor- 
oughly examined by hundreds of men, but Wallace could not be found, 
The next time he was heard of, he was living on the Sea Willow, in 
Western Texas, , 


A. W. Arrington called everybody in Fayetteville to meet at the 
_ieG arrah grove, where he made them one of his finest speeches of an 
hour's length, . at the close of which he advised the men under arms to 
go quietly and peaceably to théir homes and put their guns in their 
racks -- that the war was over, . 


-JPN- 


(Editor's note: McGarrah's grove, where Arringtion mcde his one-hour 
speech at the conclusion of . the Wallace "war", ‘wes on the iicGarrah 
farm -—- on what-is now the east side of College Avenue, somewhere be- 
tween Spring and Dickson streets. Other Fayetteville locations men- 
tioned in Colonel Neal's article are easily recognizable, with the 
possible exception of Gallows Hill. This was a later appellation given 
to the site of the present National Cemetery after the Burnetts were 
henged there in 1845. It was, of course, not known by that name at the 
time of the Wallace "war", -~- WJL) 
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(Editor's note: So far as is known, this is the first time that Col- 
onel Neal's account of the "First Legal Execution" has ever been pub— 
lished, The article that follows is from his own handwritten account. 
As defense attorney for John Burnett and as a witness of the latter's 
execution, there can be no doubt that James P. Neal knew what he was 
writing about, His conversation with the condemned in the shadow of 
the gallows gives this account authenticity and sincerity. Itis a 
graphic piece of writing by a man then in his 70!s, -- WL) 


THE FIRST LEGAL EXECUTION IN WASHINGTON COUNTY 
by Col. Jas. P. Neal 


In a neat double log house, on the Sulphur Springs and Boonsborough 
road, lived Johnathan Selby, a well to do bachelor about forty years 
of age, He was highly educated, possessed fine conversational powers. 
His sitting room was nicely decorated with pictures and well supplied 
with books and newspapers. He could move in the highest circles of. so-— 
Clety, but from some cause or other he had come to this out of the way 
but pleasant place, where he was living in seclusion, occasionally en- 
tertaining intelligent gentlemen and lady friends. He was secretive of . 
his past history, and to his neighbors always a mystery. 


On the morning of the 29th of August, 1845, old man B utts, his near- 
est neighbor and friend, noticing that Selby's house had not been 
opened up, walked down to learn the cause, when he found Selby lying 
on the floor with his head literally chopped to pieces, ; 

The news was at once sent out, and search was immediately made for 
the murderer. No discoveries were made for a few days, when the vigil- 
ance committee took it in hand, The first suspicion rested on the Bur- 
nett family- who lived about three or four miles in the valley at what 
then was known as the Jacks place, about 150 yards south of where Bain 
is now living. These suspicions arose from these facts. John Sharp, a 
nephew of the Burnetts, was employed on the farm of James Buchanan 
every day. Mary Jane, Burnett's daughter, was seen with him in close 
conversation, This aroused suspicion. Persons were sent to Burnett's 
house to examine the old people, and to elicit any information they 
could, They reported very unfavorably of the Burnetts and a posse was 
sent the next day to make their arrest. They arrested Crawford Burnett 
and his wife, Lavinia; John, their son, had fled. They, with their 
daughter, were taken to Cane Hill for examination. 


Their daughter confessed that her father and mother planned the mur-— 
der and robbery of Selby; and that her brother John, accompanied by 
her cousin, John Sharp, had committed -it. They were at once sent to 
Fayetteville for trial; an extra term of the circuit was called; and 
they were indicted and put on trial. S. G. Sneed was judge; A. B. 
Greenwood, prosecuting attorney; James C. Pittman, clerk; and O'Bryan 
sheriff, The old people were poor and unable to employ old and experi- 
enced counsel; John having fled, carried what money they obtained with 
him, With their small amount of property they employed C. G. Bailer, a 
young lawyer of fine ability but of little experience. The age, feeble 
health, and dejected appearance of the old man aroused much sympathy 
in his behalf, It was said too, that his wife — a stout hearty woman 
with the appearance of an Amazon — and John, entirely controlled hin, 
that they enforced his consent, and whatever he had done in the premis-— 
es; and it was urged that he be made a state's witness, In consequence 
of this feeling, that sympathetic old lawyer, Isaac Murphy, who was af- 
terwards Governor of Arkansas, volunteered in their behalf, 
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The witnesses were John Sharp, their nephew, who testified that the 
old people planned the murder and robbery, end they and John forced 
rim to go with John end commit the crime; that they errived there,John 
taking e hand-axe, opened the gate end went into the yard; and that 
John left him to keep watch, © and opened the door and entered Selby's 
room. When he hit Selby the first lick, he thought Selby sprang out of 
bed,as he heard a hard fall on the floor, and by this time Selby's two 
big dogs came out and attacked him, and that he saved himself by climb-— 
ing upon the gate-post. The dogs then commenced running around the 
house, barking and growling. It was with difficulty thet John got out, 
and that they made their escape. As they went on down towards home, 
John said that he thought he had gotten what he had gone after, but 
that he had hard work getting it. He threw the bloody hand—axe in a 
thicket, and it was afterwards found. The daughter, weeping, sobbing 
and with much excitement, said that she washed John's clothes after 
his return and that her father and mother, with John, had planned the 
murder, 


Fine speeches were made in their defense. Isaac Murphy made a grand 
appeal in behalf of the old man, The old man and woman were both found 
guilty and sentenced to be hanged on the 8th of November following. 
The sheriff had a gallows erected onwhat was afterwards called Gallows 
Hill — south of Fayetteville. | 


The eighth was a bright and beautiful day, and as this was the first 
ilegal execution in Washington County, the crowd was immense, <s large 
perhaps as ever assembled in the county. The prisoners were conveyed 
out to the gallows.in a wagon. The old man was helped out end led on 
the platform, and looked and acted as usual; speaking to nobody, and 
seemed but little excited. The old lady had completely broken down. 
She was taken from the wagon and assisted by two stout men to the plat— 
form, and while there, ~ had to be supported while the black caps and 
ropes were being adjusted, Neither their daughter, son—in-—lew and-wife 
were present, nor any friend or relatives to bid them a valedictory. 
They were asked if they had anything to say, They made no response. 
The old man reached out and took his wife by the hand and indicated 
that he was ready, and the trap was sprung. They were buried nearby. 


During the interval passed up to this time, the vigilance committee 
had sent men to Bastrop, Texas, where Crawford Burnett had a brother 
residing ( who belonged to the distinguished Burnett family of Texas) 
in search of John, They had returned, however, without him, Moses Cook, 
then a citizen of liountain Township, went to Saline County, Mo., and 
found john out in the open prairie near Marshall, the county seat, ar- 
_rested him and brought him to Fayetteville, SOLVES there about w eek 

before the execution of the old people. , 


& special term of circuit court was called and he was soon indicted 
and put on trial. Isaac Strain and myself were appointed to defend him. 
The same witnesses were used in the prosecuting and he had nothing to 
offer in defense. His trial, however, attracted much attention. It 
lasted two days. The courthouse was crowded most of the time, He was 
found guilty and sentenced to be hanged on the eighth day ofDecember. 
When that day arrived, the crowd was about as large as on the previous 
execution, There was much more interest and some excitement, which 
arose from the fact that he was a fine, healthy, bright young man, and 
had borne a fair character up to this act. 
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O'Bryan’ appointed four companies as guards, He appointed me as mar- 
shal. The jail at that time stood in the southeast part of town, We 
proceeded to the front of it. It was securely built of logs, and con- 
tained four or five other prisoners — none other for murder, John Bur- 
nett was well known to us all. He had changed very much in the short 
time that had passed, not more I do not think than four or five weeks, 
When he was brought to the door, he was very much excited; he took a 
good look at all, and then signified to the sheriff that. he was ready 
and was put eboard the conveyance. Soon everything was ready, and the 
order given to march, Rev. William T. Larramore was acting as his spir- 
itual adviser, He requested me, as John and myself had lived in the 
same neighborhood, to have a talk with him as we passed over to the 
gallows. It was my wish to do so. John was about 25 or 26 years:old; a 
large, fine-looking young man, not particularly cultivated, but poss-— 
eSsing a bright, strong mind — some refinement mixed with some coarse- 
ness, Up to 15 or 16 years old his parents had been very wealthy. By 
bad fortune of some kind they had become very poor, and John was per- 
haps the greatest sufferer from it. 


-As we passed over, a halt was made for some purpose or other, and L 
approached John and commenced conversation by asking him, that if he 
could, to tell me how he’felt, His reply was that he could do so. only 
in part; that before this trouble came up, all was sunshine in our set-~ 
tlement, and when-he thought of those days now the sun seems to be all 
the time shining; from that time everything has been dark and the en- 
tire connections have been unhappy.I said: "John, if you have anything 
that you would like for me to do — any letter to write, any message to 
any friend whatever, or any little présent to deliver to either of 
your sisters, or to any other person, I will attend to it for you." 
At this John was very much affected.He said it was the first kind word 
that had been spoken to him since his return, Many of the guards and 
myself shed tears. John said he had a little present he wanted to give 
his youngest sister, Lavinia, and his last advice. He drew from his 
pocket something wrapped up in a piece of newspaper and handed it to 
me. . It looked like a cake of soap, or a whitstone. Said I, "John, I 
would like to see what this is." He said, "Open it". I took off the 
paper and to my astonishment, it was a Testament. Said I, "John, who 
wrote that?" He said, "Mother ." There was not a dry eye in the crowd 
except Johnis, I reached my hand and shook hands with him, Just as I 
turned Rev,Lerramore walked up, I looked at him, and perhaps present— 
ed my hand. The others were shaking hands with John and Larramore 
caught the excitement, and more intense feeling for ten or fifteen min- 
utes I never witnessed, He then requested me to give the Testament to 
his sister, Lavinia, with his love, and tell her it was his dying: re- 
quest for her to live an honest, truthful, and industrious life; that 
George Crump (her brother-in-law) would Rare her with him to Missouri 
where she could be respectable and happy, and for her to forgive him, 


The march was. resumed:to the gallows, Rev.Larramore accompanied him 
onto the stand. John was asked if he had anything to say. He responded 
that he was a murdered man; that he was as innocent as a babe unborn, 
The: cap and rope being adjusted, his spirit was launched into eternity. 


ie wrote out the advice to his Sister, and stated all the facts about 
it. Took the Testament and walked down from John Lewis! where I was 
boarding, to Onstott's tavern, where Crump and his sister stayed all 
night, «and presented her with the Testament and gave her the slip of 
paper containing the advice, She was much affected, as _was “her sister 
and George Crump, 

Ar Bebe eed from them there and have fot seen them since, 


Vaan 
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Trial and Execution of the Burnetts for the Selby Murder : 
(from Goodspeed's History) j 


(Editor's note: The account of the Selby murder and its aftermath 
that appears in the Goodspeed history of northwest Arkansas differs 
from Col, J. P. Neal's account in the names of the attorneys for the 
defense in the Burnett trials. Goodspeed says that the defense attor- 
neys in the trial of the elder Burnetts were Isaac Strain, James P. 
Neal and Isaac Murphy. Neal says they were C.G.Bailer and Isaac Murphy. 
In the subsequent trial of the younger Burnett, Goodspeed names Isaac 
Murphy and A, M. Wilson as defense attorneys, Neal says that he 
("myself") and Isaac Strain conducted the defense. There seems little 
doubt that Neal's recollection is correct. B ut just for the record, 
here is the account from the Goodspeed history. —~ WJL) 


In 1845 occurred the first legal executions in Washington County. In 
the autumn of that year Crawford Burnett, his wife Lavinia, and his 
son John were hung for the murder of Jonathan Selby, Selby was a bach- 
elor living some few miles from Fayetteville and was murdered for the 
money he was supposed to le ep in his house.Much excitement was aroused 
end suspicion fell upon the Burnetts. They were taken into custody and 
a daughter, ayoung girl about 15 years of age, confessed that her 
parents had planned the murder and that her brother John had executed 
it. Before the arrests the latter had gone-to Missouri, end only Bur- 
nett and his wife were taken into custody. 


They were tried at a special term in October .1845. A.B.Greenwood was 
prosecuting attorney, and the judge assigned Isaac Strain and James P, 
Neal to defend the prisoners. Isaac Murphy also volunteered his ser- 
vices for the defense. The defendants were tried separately end a ver-— 
dict of guilty returned in each case, The trials were short, the prin- 
cipal witness being the daughter that had confessed tothe guilt of the 
perents, They were sentenced to be hung on November 8, 1845, less than 
thirty days after the trial. At the appointed time a gallows was erec-— 
ted on the hill south of town, not far from where the National Ceme-— 
tery now is, and there in the presence of almost the entire county, 
Crawford and Lavinia Burnett were landed .into eternity. 


Soon after their execution John Burnett was arrested and returned to 
the county. He was indicted,and after a brief trial, found guilty, and 
on December 4, 1845, wes sentenced to be hung on the 26th of the same 
month, His attorneys were Isaac Murphy and A.M.Wilson. They believed 
their client innocent of the crime and did all in their power to save 
him, but, in the face of the two prior convictions and the testimony 
of the sister, that was but little; he was hanged on the day named, on 
the same scaffold where his parents had met their deaths lesé than. two 
months before. . 
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| The Last Legal Hanging in Washington County 


(Editor's note: The justification for reprinting this account of the 
county's last legal hanging is that it is a bit of social history -—— 
in that it marks the change from hanging to electrocution as a method 
of putting condemned murderers to death. Also, it is an example of the 
maudlin treatment of a crime story by the newspapers of 40 years ago. 
. While the Fayetteville Daily was reporting all the morbid details of 
the last legal hanging, the state of Arkansas had already adopted a 
new "Electrocution" law that provided that "No newspaper or person 
shall print or publish the details of the execution of ‘criminals under 
this Act." Here is the account of the last legal hanging in Washington 
County as reported in the Fayetteville Daily of Sept.11, 1913. - WIL ) 


OMER DAVIS PAID THE DEATH PENALTY THIS MORNING 
‘ TRAP SPRUNG AT 6:39 O'CLOCK © 


Davis Slept Well Last Night and 
Ate Hearty Breakfast This Morning 


Keeps His Nerve Up to the Last; 
Walks Upon the Scaffold 
Without Assistance 


This Will Be the Last Hanging 
To Take Place in State of Arkansas 


| With a display of nerve that was paramount, Omer Davis paid the 
death penalty in the jail yard here this morning at 6:39. 


,.As early as 5 olclock the crowd around the scaffold, which had been 
erected on the north side of the jail, began to gather. The scaffold 
‘was tested by Deputy Sheriffs Holcomb and Jackson, amd shortly after 
6 ofclock they announced everything in réadiness. | 


In company with Deputy Sheriffs Jackson, Curtis, Holcomb and Miller, 
Davis was led through the dining room and out a window in a toilet 
room leading directly to the scaffold, He was accompanied by Rev, 
Marion Nelson Waldrip of this city, who was with Davis from 5 o'clock, 


After the ropes. and straps were placed about his arms and legs, 
Davis was asked by Rev.Waldrip if he had any statement to make. Davis 
replied: "No, I have nothing to say, except that I want you all to 
“meet me in Heaven, for I am going there." Prayer was then offered by 
“ReviWaldrip, and‘Davis stepped to the middle of the trap. Here the 
“noose was fastened about his neck by Deputy Sheriffs Jackson and Cur- 
tis, the black’ cap was fitted by Deputy Sheriff Holcomb, and the depu- 
ties immediately stepped back, and before those witnessing the scene 
were aware of the fact, the trap was sprung, the time being exactly 
63393. While the rope was being fitted around his neck, Davis, whose 
hands and feet were tied, told the Deputy Sheriffs that the rope was 
"too tight", These were his last words, for within three seconds he 
was launched into eternity, 


Doctors Ellis, Wood, Rice and Swift were the committee of physicians 
selected to examine the body. The body was allowed to hang for 15 min- 
utes, and was then cut down, and he was pronounced dead, death being 
due to a broken neck, 
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The scaffold used in the hanging was secured from the penitentiary 
at Little Rock, a two-inch rope being used, and the rope came ready 
knotted, and has been used throughout the state, Davis being the 18th 
person to be hung with the one rope. The scaffold was erected under 
the direction of A. M. Byrnes. 


The hanging was witnessed by the regular number of 25, as allowed by 
law, all white with the exception of Tobe Carr, a negro in the employ 
of A. M. Byrnes, and who was used to pap the suuges from slipping 
while the last rites were being Suet ie fi 


~ Immediately after the ‘body was ai down and had been pronounced dead, 
Undertaker Frank Moore took. pHeLee of the body and prepared it for 
burial. | | 


= Davis stood the ordeal with the highest courage available, Wednesday 

night his mother left him for the last time at midnight. He retired 
--immediately afterward and slept soundly until 2 o'tciock, when ‘he 
aroused slightly and Ae ater went back to Bleed, awalcing at sags 
ofclock, 


He ate a hearty breakfast, and the death warrant was read to Fear 
Deputy Sheriff Holcomb at 6:17 a.m. While Rev, Waldrip was offering 
prayer for his doomed soul, Davis stood with bowed head, never the 
slightest move of his body or face indicating to the watchers that he 
feared the execution in the least. He swallowed hard several times as 
if his throat might be dry, but other than this no move was made by 
the doomed boy. 


The Sheriff's force of Washington County are to be complimented? on 
the efficient manner in which the hanging was conducted, The whole 
affair passed off without the slightest hitch, - Sheriff Caudle spring- 
ing the trap that launched Davis into eternity. == = | 

The rope, cap, straps avai other » articles used in the pene ins were 
immediately sent back to Little Rock; 


Davis! neck -was broken, end the skin ‘was not in the least broken by 
the drop. A drop of almost six feet was made, and with a slight quiver 
of the muscles, and the feet moving slightly, Davis made no move. He 
was dressed in a blue shirt, ‘striped overalls, tan socks, and a new 
pair of black low—cuts. 


About 5 o'clock yesterday afternoon a telegram was received by the 
Sheriff from G overnor Hays saying’ that he would not interfere with the 
execution, Davis' lawyers, John Mayes, Allen Wilson and Rollin Godfrey, 
went to the jail and read the Governor's telegram’to the condemned man. 
The only reply made by Davis was "Well, I have to die some time," 


A visit to his cell before the execution by a Daily reporter found 
him apparently indifferent to his fate, In fact, he seemed not to 
realize his fearful condition, It is a question in the minds of many 
whether Davis had sense enough to show emotion. While the noise of the 
building of the scaffold from which he was launched into eternity 
could be plainly heard in his cell, ‘he appeared to be the least con- 
cérned. In response to questions by the reporter, he said: "I did not 
heave a fair trial but I am ready to go. MI will keep my nerve to the 
end, I still say that the killing was an accident," 


38 


It is indeed a sad case and it is a serious question whether the 
majesty of the law is vindicated by the execution of this poor, dull- 
minded creature, 


>The following letter. was written by Omer Davis to his father and 
given to his mother for delivery.’ The letter is copied just as Davis 
wrote it: 
Fayetteville, Ark., Sept. the 10, 1913 
Hello papa how are you by this time well papa i am ready to go 
home to god and live with him forever now i think it is time for you 
to study where you are going to spend eternity i do hope and pray to 
god that you will live a better life than you have now i want you to 
think serious about the matter i know that i am going there and-I, 
want you to meat me there you can do that if you will confes your 
Sins papa if i ever done you any rong i want you to forgive me i 
have forgive you for whet rong you have done me now papa-if we miss 
heaven we have missed it all now for the life of you do change your 
way of living and live a better life you can do that if you will try 
hard enough i dont know how many time i have prayed for you that you 
may be saved before you die you may think that i hate you but i dont 
you or. anybody else now if you will get down and confes your sins 
to god he will save you and that is the only way to get saved i will 
hope and pray to god that you will be saved that is my prayer from 
your true son ; Qmer Davis | 


The Sheriff's office eonemibited a beautiful floral wreath to be 
placed over all that is mortal of- poor Omer Davis. 


pene ie is the history of the crime: 


About 7 o'clock Sunday night of Feb. 2, 1913, some one hallowed from 
the gate of Mr, Moneyhun's residence and lr,.Moneyhun, who was in the. 
rear of the house, went to see who it was and what was wanted, It was 
Qner Davis, who asked Miss Nellie Moneyhun to come to the gate as he 
wished to speak to her, Mrs. Moneyhun stepped to the front door and 
told the young man that Nellie was suffering from Neuralgia and could- 
n't come out, and that if he wanted to talk to her daughter he would 
have to come in, Davis daid that he didn't have but a minute to stay, 
and insisted that she come out, but when she refused to do so he came 
in on the porch, Nellie went to the door and talked with him a few 
moments, when Mrs,Moneyhun again told him he would have to come inside, 


Davis then entered the house and remained for an hour engaged in 
general conversation with the family. He told them he was going to 
California, end all of them gave him advice as to his conduct, and 


wished him well, At no time during his stay was he alone with the girl.-.-- 


Once when Mrs. Moneyhun left the room she was followed by her daughter 
who asked wae she must do, She wanted the young man to understand 
that his cttentions to her were objectionable, but still she felt 
kindly toward him and did not want to wound his feelings. Acting on 
the advice of her mother the young lady returned to the room, 


None of the members of the family observed anything unusual in the. 
appearance or conduct of the young man. _ As he arose to go, he paused 
and looked across the room at Nellie. He shook hands with Mr. and Mrs, 
Moneyhun and gold them goodbye, and Nellie offered to shake hands with 
him, but he told her he would never see her again and wanted to speak 
to her a minute, He stepped out into the vestibule, and Nellie stepped 
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to the door, throwing her left arm around the door and leaning against 
the door—facing. Before going to the door at the request of Davis, 
Miss Nellie looked at her father and mother as if she were uneasy and 
wanted them to tell her not to go. | : 


From their position in the room Mr, and Mrs, Moneyhun could hear 
everything that was said, and Davis told her again of his troubles. 
Shé said.to him: "Qner,; be a good boy and keep out of bad company". 
She then told him that she was not well and could not stand in the 
door and ‘cold and bade him goodbye. 


At that moment Mr, and Mrs, Moneyhun heard the report of a revolver, 
soon followed by a second shot. Nellie appeared to step back into the 
room, dnd as MrMoneyhun ran.to her, she fell in his arms, He laid her 
on the floor and Mrs. Moneyhun seized the lamp, and he told her that 
Davis had killed Nellie and himself (Davis). Mr.Moneyhun stepped out 
into the vestibule and found Davis on the floor, apparently trying to 
rise, His head was bowed down but evidently hearing the approach of 
Mr. Moneyhun he raised the revolver as if to shoot the latter, Mr. 
Moneyhun seized the revolver, and as he did so, the hammer came down, 
cutting the flesh between the thumb and forefinger, preventing the ex- 
plosion of the shell and probably saving Mr.Moneyhun's life, Mr,Money— 
_hun wrenched the revolver from Davis and took it in the room and hid 
it. He then took his shotgun end loaded it, and seeing this, Davis got 
up and sterted away. By the time ir, Moneyhun reached the door, Davis 
was at the gate and Mr.Moneyhun raised the gun to his shoulder to kill 
Davis but decided that he could not afford to do it, and fired the gun 
in the air, When Mr.Moneyhun -reached the door, Davis had turned facing 
the house as if-to return but when the gun was fired he turned and ran 


away. 


Miss Moneyhun had never expressed any fear of Davis. When she was 
teaching school in the vicinity of his home,- she organized’a prayer 
meeting, and when Davis was at their home Sunday evening of the shoot-— 
ing, he spoke of the prayer meeting and how much good it steed done him, 


ao SST mieredlile nate, September 11; 1913 


John Stewart Latta ouptaret Tom Starr 
- John S. Latta once captured the outlaw, old Tom Starr, the only man 


ever to do so. Tom was captured without a shot being fired. He was 
‘tied on a horse and John started for Evansville with him, In some way 
‘Yom worked himself loose, Near Clyde, the old trail went through a 
briar thicket. It was just getting dusk. In the middle of the thicket 
Tom threw himself from the horse, - John Saw-him going and fired at him 
just as he. was leaving the horse, hitting Tom in the heel. He knew 
there was no use going after him that night so he waited until morning. 
In the morning, Marshal John found a2 trail of blood end followed it 
for several miles. Then he found the remains of a small fire and there 
the trail of blood ended. John knew that Tom had heated something and 
cauterized the wound. I learned a good deal about this escape from Joe 
Starr, a cousin of Tom, Joe lived on Pea Vine Ridge at Vine Forks. Tom 
had hidden a little dirk knife in his coat. and it was this knife that 
he heated to cauterize the wound. 


Related in 1939 by Frank Boyd Latta of Honey Valley, near Clyde, Ark., 
to F, F, Latta, author of "The Lord's Vineyard." 


1,0 
ELECTROCUTION REPLACES HANGING 


... The Arkansas law that substituted the electric chair for the hang- 
man's noose, as a punishment for capital crime, was approved by the 
Governor on February 15, 1913. 


The hanging of Omer Davis at Fayetteville on September 11, 1913, was 
supposedly the last legal execution by hanging in Arkansas. Since the 
_ @lectric chair marks a milestone in Arkansas criminal law, FLASHBACK 
«has. searched the newspaper files for possible legal hangings that 
might have occurred after the Fayetteville execution, We have discov- 
ered at least one legal hanging that occurred 17 months after the pass- 
age of the electrocution law and 9 months after the hanging of Omer Davis 
at Fayetteville. This hanging, according to a press dispatch in various 
\-Arkansas-papers, occurred at Paris, Ark., on July 15, 1914, and was re- 
seponbed as follows: | 


ae Peris, Ark, , July 15 - Arthur Tillman was hanged here this 
-. .. morning for the murder of Amanda Stephens. He was hanged in 
the jail yard at 7 a.m. He had to be carried to the gallows 
where he prayed for 15 minutes. This was the last legal 
hanging in the state, The militia remained on guard, 


We have no interest in the Paris hanging other than historical accu- 
racy and have made -no investigation of it. How and why a hanging 
occurred in Paris after electrocution had officially become the method 
of execution, we do not know. The first man to die in the state's new 
electric chair, in 1913, was Lee Sims of Prairie County. He was con- 
victed of assaulting a white woman, Under the law, newspapers were not 
‘allowed to publish the details of the electrocution. : 


Before leaving the subject of Crime-—and-—Punishment, it should be 
stated as a historical fact that the electric chair provided for by 
the electrocution law of 1913, eee appropriated $1,500 for that-pur- 
“pose, was built by the late W. N. Gladson of Fayetteville, who was Dean 
‘of the College of Engineering = ie University of Arkansas, In-reply 
‘to my query, Dean Gladson wrote me as follows on July 6, 1933: . 


The electric chair which was recently moved to Tucker Farm 
-is the original chair. I do not recall the date of the orig- 
“inal installation but it was installed when Governor Futrell 

was governor, The legislature had passed the law making 
electrocution the means of capital punishment and appropri- 
ating {1,500 for installation of the chair. Bids were called 
for and the lowest I believe was $3,500. The Governor feel- 
ing that the bids were too high asked me to visit peniten- 
tiaries -at Richmond, Va., and Sing Sing, N.Y., learn what 
was being used there, and design and install the chair for 
Arkansas, The total cost to the state was $750, of which 
$250 was travel and subsistence expense. -—-— Will N. Gladson 


In publishing this Crime~and-—Punishment issue of FLASHBACK, we have 
tackled a subject that most historians have shunned. FLASHBACK itself 
has devoted much of its space to Our County's church, school and other 
cultural activities. But violence is a part of our heritage and it is 
"on the record", If this be treason, then history isn't worth serving. 
W. J. Lemke, editor 
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